4 


ADELINE ST. 


OR, 


JULIAN; 


1 HOUR. 
THE MIDNIGHT 


"=, 
„„ 


| 7 WD 7 KT 


ADELINE Sr. JULIAN; 
THE MIDNIGHT HOUR. 
4 NOVEL... 
IN TWO VOLUMES. 
BY MRS. ANNE KER, 
AUTHOR OF THE HEIRESS DI MONTALDE, &c. 


VOLUME 1. 
a a 


LONDON: 
Printed by J. Bonsor, Salisbury Square. 
FOR J. AND k. KERBY, BOND STREET ; 
AND SOLD BY 
. HURST, PATERNOSTER ROW, | 


as 


N 


1800. 


% 


OR, 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR. 


CHAP. XV. 


y 7 HEN Madame de Bent jonched 
Alpkonſo's houſe, ſhe began preparing 
every thing that was neceſſary for his 
uſe, to be conveyed to him early in tho 
morning; as ſhe deemed it proper for him 
to remain where he was, as the cavern 
would afford him a: ſafe aſylum, till the 
ſearch made after him, by his enemies, 
was a little blown 1 over, and where alſo lie 
could concert the ane * toy his 
preſervation, n 
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Happy to find bin reſtored to her, 
ſhe determined that no effort -of her's 


ſhonſd be wanting to make bis retirement 
28 comfortable as the nature of his me- 


lancholy ſituation could admit of. 


She now revolved his ſeizure PTY de- 
tention over and over in her mind, and 
the more ſhe reflected, the greater was 
her perplexity—ſomething myſterious was 
annexed to it That the Count St. Ju- 


i lian ſhould have any thing to accuſe him 
of much aſtoniſhed her, eſpecially as 


Alphonſo had, in private converſations, 


ledge of him, or acquaintance wich his 


character, otherwiſe than that he was a 


many inſtances, he ſeemed to govern.— 
What: then could be his charge againſt 
Alphonſo de Semonville? A ray of hope 


elevated to extacy, yet checked by fear, 
Dordering on en, darted on her fancy, 


and 
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and ſtruck her heart with terror. Her 
vivid imagination believed the Count muſt 
have had ſome knowledge or ſuſpicion of 
Alphonſo's attachment to Adeline, and, in 
all probability, that unfortunate young 
woman had fallen into his hands.— The 
thought was diſtraction, and harrowed up 
every dormant feeling of her ſoul, now 
alive to every acute ſenſation of extreme 
ſenſibility, and ſhe could account for her 

myſterious loſs, and long abſence, no 
other way; and the confinement of the 
Baron de Semonville ſeemed to elucidate | 
the myſtery of her diſappearance. "eG 

Theſe afflicting ſenſations, robbed Ma- 
dame de Belmont of repoſe, —incapable 
of receiving any refreſhment from the 
downy influence of peaceful ſlumber, ſhe 
paſt the night in agonizing conjectures, 
and early in the morning diſpatched Eu- 

ſtace to Paris with the letter, and haſ- 
| tenen herſelf to convey every neceſſary 
- 23 6 
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+ rofreſument to the unfortunate. an i 
of the cave. 

Elated was the faithful Gs; as he 
departed for the Count de Montmorenci- S3 
happy to be once in his life the herald. of. 
good news, which he flattered. himſelf he 
ſhould be to the Count, of whom he 
meant to demand a private conference, that 
he might deliver the letter unobſerved, 
and anſwer his gien without wit- 
neſſes. „ 

In the mean PI Madame SY Bel- 
mont , withdrew. privately to the foreſt, 
| carrying with ber what ſhe deemed ne- 
ceſſary. She, found Alphonſo, had paſſed 4 
a reſtleſs night, as his thoughts were 
wholly on the myſteriouſly. concealed Ade- 
line. Elinor, had not yet appeared, and 
they ſet down to talk. over their former 
affairs, before they diſturbed her; as, af- 
ter ſo long a confinement in miſery, they 
Judged a continuation of comfortable re- 
TS = poſe, 
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= mi ight greatly accelerate her reco- 


very, and recruit her ſtrength and ſpirits, 
which ſuffered uncommon laſſitude from 
long debility, 

Madame de Belmont firſt ſtarted the 
idea of Alphonſo's ſeizure, by order of 
the Count St. Julian, as being the conſe- 
quence of Adeline's loſs, ſuppoſing it was 
through jealouſy he had found means "of 
getting him removed, and fancied Ade- 
line was, in all probability, detained by 
him. The thought was madieſs to Al- 
phonſo,—for, during the time che Was in 
priſon, what might ſhe have ſuffered . 
and alſo the Count might have removed 
her from place to place, till ſhe was be⸗ 
ond the reach of their purſuit, fearful of 
her being traced. But ſuppoſing it moſt 
probable ſhe wis wherever the Cotitit 
refided, and he having Teveral ſeats, at 
various parts of France, they thought * 
proper that ſome one ſhould mike the 
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inquiry as eee as poſſible, at which he 
now reſided, and Euſtace was fixed on as 
the agent to diſcover it. 


Alphonſo's impatience was extreme, 
but ſtern neceſſity compelled him to wait 
till the neceſſary intelligence could be 
gained, when be determined to run all 


| hazards, and depart as ſecret as he could 


from the foreſt, to regain her, if poſſible, 
or periſh in the attempt. 
. These were the ideas which filled their 
minds, and formed his reſolution, before 
Elinor 1 made her appearance. Her coun- 
tenance wore an extreme dejection, though 


her frame had received benefit from her 
night s reſt but the ſufferings of De Caſ- 
telle, and what he yet might ſuffer the 


deprivation of every flattering hope, which 


once her enraptured fancy fondly indul- 


ged in, the ſweet ſoothing idea of enjoy- 
ing reciprocal affection, and whoſe tender 
heart bad e the piercing blights of 

misfortune, 
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misfortune, and the bitterneſs of diſap- 
pointment; theſe afflicting truths moſt 
powerfully engroſſed her thoughts ;—ſhe 
feared to review the paſt—ſhe dreaded to 
examine the future, as ſhe could ſcarce 
entertain a hope for his ſafety, fo power- 
ful were the combination of his enemies, 
ſo determined on his deſtruction, as the 
confeſſion and death of Clara fully 
evinced, that ſhe believed they would ſtop 
_at nothing, however falſe or * to 
obtain their ends. 
The ſolitary party ſat down to break 
_ faſt, and endeavoured to gain a cheerful- 
neſs from the comforts of their preſent 
fituation, being ſo great a contraſt to that 
ſo lately experienced, | 
Madame De Belmont continued with 
them the principal part of the day, ad- 
miniſtering every conſolation in her power, 
particularly to Elinor, whoſe ſituation re- 
quired every coined ſhe was capable 
| _ 
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of beſtowing; and forming plans for their 
future conduct, as extreme caution was 
abſolutely neceſſury.— Elinor regarded her 
as a bleſſing ſent from heaven, as 'fife 
experienced froni her an affection truly 
maternal; and ſuch a bewitehing tender - 


- nefs dwelt on every accent” ſhe uttered, 


as made her, freely, and without diſguiſe, 


mention every cireumſtance of her life, 


and unfortunate ſtate of the partner f 
her tendereſt affections, as ſlie entertain 
ed not a thought of Madame de Bel- 
mont 8 any eonfidence — 
in her. | 

Madame de Belmont provided a com- = 


. +fortable repaſt for dinner, and -endea- 


voured to make the pangs of uneaſineſs 


and impatience loſe ſome of their poig- 


naney by her perſuaſions; and beguiled 
their boſoms ef ſome of their misfor- 


tunes, while her own felt diſtreſs ſhe was 
ſcaroe able to conceal —When evening 


came, 
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came, ſhe bade them adieu, and en, | 
home, anxiouſly-awaiting the arrival of 
the Count de e e Who was 
12 ardegtly expected by dll. 5 
Elinor ſuffered ſeverely in mind * 
although ſhe longed to ſee her father to 
relate her misfortunes,” and hear hi 
breathe the voice of compaſſion," yet how 
could ſhe preſent herſelf before him in 
her unhappy fituation ?—The ſecret of 
her marriage and connection with De 
Caſtelle, her long - concedlment of their 
mutual attachment, which ſhe feared 
might greatly enrage him; and if the 
Count was implacable, her ayowal of that 
marriage would arm another- powerful 
enemy againſt her unfortunate huſband 


ſuch as the Count's ſingle declaration 
was ſufficient to condemn him to death 
She certainly had claims on her father's 
| tenderneſs, —he had ever been kind and 
; NNE; ;—but, ſhould he now be this 
5 B 5 reverſe, 
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reverſe, ſhe had every evil to expect; 
yet ſhe ſcorned to diſguiſe her ſituation 
by not owning the truth, and 'bluſhed to 
think that ſhe. had let concealment 
take place of paternal confidence, and 
now truſted her relating every circum- 
tance, with.exact ſincerity, would actuate 
the Count to e the error ſhe had 
been guilty of. | 
The time that intervened was FEM id | 
artery to thoſe whoſe impatience out- 
ſtripped the fleetneſs of time: —it was 
impoſſible for the Count to arrive till two 
days and nights had elapſed, when, on 
the third day, at noon, the Count, at- 
tended only by Euſtace, arrived at Al- 
pbhonſo's dwelling, and was welcomed by 
Madame de Belmont with every ſenti- 
ment of joy and reſpect. 
He eagerly inquired for his daughter, 
| ws Madame de Belmont gave him a 
light account of "Ber ſufferings, while he 
pariook 


"> 
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partook of ſome refreſhments, / as his im- 


patience to ſee his daughter, would not 
permit him time to inquire into partiou- 
lars; —but that lady informed him, he 
muſt endeavour to be content till evening, 
as ſhe could not. endanger Elinor or 
Alphonſo's Wen by dee bin 
ſooner. | 

+. anxiety he felt _ his 3 
made him defirous to know more and 
he liſtened attentively to Madame de Bel - 
mont's deſcription. of her ſufferings and 
releaſe by Alphonſo, who had been con- 
fined, near her, ever ſince he ſo myſte- 
riouſly diſappeared the mug he laſt was 
at the Counts. 

The Count was extremely JN "es 9 
againſt the monks for the detention of his 
daughter ;—but was, much aſtoniſhed to 
imagine for what reaſon Alphonſo could 
be alſo taken from his friends Madame 
de Belmont intreated he would have pa- 

B 6 tience 
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tience till he heard more fully Rom tem 
their late wretched fituation, declaring; 
that Elinor's required every tenderneſs 
and indulgence, and would excite pity 
and compaffion in the moſt obdurate 
Heart !—This, ſhe thought proper to ſay 
with regard to Elinor, with the hope that 
it would diſarm him of all angry ſenſa- 
dons when he beheld her; and con- 
cluded, by ſaying, that what ſhe had re- 
lated, was only introductory to what he 
might expect, and what would ſurpaſs ws. 
belief. . 

When twilight had prend its FO 
vell over the furrounding objects, ſhe 
requeſted the -Count would accompany 
her, and begged; from the ſtrange appear- 
ance of the place Whitlier the was going 
to conduct him, that he would not enter- 
tain any apprehetifions for his ſafety, as 
the was going to lead him to a cave, 
2 for fear of being purſued by the 


monks, 
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monks, when they ſhould come to be 
miſſed, they had flown to for ſecurity z 
but that he knew Euſtace, as alſo Al- 
phonſo and Elinor's hand-writing. 

I am convinced, madam,” replied 
he, I have nought to fear ;—lead me to 
my Elinor, that I may once more em- 
| brace my daughter, and feel a happineſs 
I never more thought of enjoying; and, 
after three months abfence, to have her | 
reftored,—Oh ! tis a joy, madame, 1 
ſhall want words to expreſs; and for 
Alphonſo, the ſon of my worthy friend, I 
cannot ſufficiently” rejoice at his happy 
return ;—but great are my obligations 
to him, as he reſtores me my ben 
Elinor! “ 

They then ſet out for ths: bored; n 
dame de Belmont leading him through 
the intricate windings of that ſequeſtered 
place, till they reached the archway that 
led to one of the ſybterraneous paſlages ;- 
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at the eee a door opened that led 
into a kind of hell, where a lamp was 
burning. 1 | „ 
„The 3 8 —_ bim with a- 
Ho caneg t! Ihe ſound of their en- 
trance brought Alphonſo to welcome 
them; and greatly rejoiced was the Count 
to find, in that cell of darkneſs, the ſor 
of his deceaſed friend. Alphonſo im- 
mediately conducted him to Elinor, who 
flew.to the embraces: of her father, and. 
felt a temporary relief from care, in being 
received with every mark of tenderneſs 
and affection. 
Being ſomewhat recovered from his 
ſurpriſe and pleaſure this meeting had 
thrown them in, Elinor ſat down to re- 
late the full particulars of her ſtory and 
ſufferings, (of which Madame de Bel- 
mont had given ſome account;) and ſhe. 
implored his paternal forgiveneſs, if, in 
the courſe of her narrative, ſhe declared. 
Bi a fatal. 
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a fatal ſecret he was ignorant of, which 
ſhe feared might raiſe his anger, but 
truſted to his goodneſs, when he conſi- 
dered how great her accumulated mis- 
| fortunes had been fince ſhe was torn from 
_ "bis protection, he would not refuſe his 
pardon. 
+ The Count was all amazement at hear- 
ing her commence the account of what had 
been her troubles, with intreaties of for- 
giveneſs; and deſired to know the truth 
of every thing that had happened to her. 
Elinor then gave a clear and particular 
account, from the commencement of her 
connection with the unfortunate De Caſ- 
telle, and all the ſubſequent occurrences 
that had followed, till releaſed from the 
vault of the convent by Alphonſo, on 
whoſe kind attention and ſervices ſhe ex- 
patiated with great warmth. 7% 
The Count appeared much diſpleaſed 
at the concealment ſo long; but kindly 
with-held 


{ 
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withheld every ſeinblance of. reſentment, 
alledging, that he thought ſhe had ſuſ- 
fered ſeverely for her folly, and needed 
no addition to make her miſerable, ſince 
he thought it impoſſible to ſave De Caſ- 
telle. —Elinor, on her knees, thanked 
him for his goodneſs; but begged he 
would remain filent on account of her 
marriage, as there wanted but that proof 
to convict the unhappy man, and be a 
means of making his enemies rejoice. _ 
< I ſolemnly aſſure you, I never will,“ 
replied the Count; though what you. 
have declared has affected me beyond the 
power of expreſſion; and although 1 
paſs it over lightly, becauſe of the late 
horrid treatment you have ſo cruelly ex- 
perienced, be aſſured I ſtill feel the con- 
viction of your folly: your error has 
been ſeverely puniſhed, ſo has your want 
of conſidende in me !-—Riſe, Elinor, and 
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may God forgive you as I do, ſincerely; 
but I can never forget !” _ 
Elinor's full heart poured forth its 
thanks, and the Count wiſhing to wave 
the ſubject, as he felt extremely affected 
at ſome part of Elinor's recital, and 
much hurt at the declaration of other 
circumſtances ; now he was anxious to 
liſten to the account of Alphonſo's myſte- 
rious arreſt, and how he came to find his 
daughter. | 
Alphonſo then kd related theſe 
ſtrange events that ſucceeded his depar- 
ture from the Count's at Paris ;—a tale 
that increaſed his aſtoniſnment, and 
which ſhewed what power the monks 
were poſſeſt of Diſpelling every hope of 
obtaining relief, as it was almoſt impoſ- 
ſible to accuſe them, every perſon being 
truck with awe, and dreaded to offend 
them, that it was in vain to expect re- 
dreſs :—if he commenced a proſecution 
againſt 
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againſt them, it would endanger Elinor's 


ſafety, who would be again fecured, and 
perhaps himſelf might be a ſufferer from 


their unbounded thirſt for revenge ;—and 
for their daring to give ear to her misfor- 
tunes; and he believed, by what Elinor re- 
lated, of theinhuman behaviour of Cardinal 
Richelieu, that he could expect no friend- 
ſhip or aſſiſtance from him, rather he 
feared the contrary, as his voice and au- 
thority had thought it neceſſary to con- 
demn the unfortunate Elinor; * and 
none could call his power to account.“ 
The cardinal alſo had a powerful aſoen- 
dency over Louis the thirteenth, who 
was, in a manner, governed by this in- 
ſatiably ambitious man, that all hopes of 
an appeal to the King, in behalf of mr 


cauſe, was vaniſhed into air. 

The cardinal alſo, copying the example 
of moſt great men, high in office, had 
forgot all thoſe ſervices rendered him by 
THY 12 5 the 
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the Count is e which belp- 
ed to exalt him to that ſummit of ec- 
clefiaſtical dignity he now enjoyed, and 
he looked with diſdain on all beneath the 
moſt elevated rank, except prieſts and 
monks; his intereſt was to court their 
eſteem—they enjoyed his favour, by whoſe 
arts he ſtruck the people with awe, and by 
many he was reſpected as a divinity. | 
The Count de Montmorenci, from a 
recollection of former intimacy, had 
not particularly paid him that homage 
and adulation which he wiſhed to ſtrike 
into the minds of all his beholders, and 
| thence proceeded his private diſlike to 
the Count, which had extended to the 
unfortunate Elinor, —loaded with chains, 
—exhauſted by want—enfeebled by long 
captivity—and deprived of the power of 
- reſcuing herſelf from the cruel tyranny of 
her oppreſſors, he ſeemed totally preju- 


diced | 
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iced: apainſt her, and determined e, on her ; 
deſtruction. | 

After revolving many idens, the TENOR 
thought it moſt 'adviſable to retire to Eng- 


land, where he could fafely convey Eli- 


nor, and remain beyond the reach of the 
ſathers.; bat propoſed the plan of aſking 
the King's permiſſion to depart for a few 
months, as the loſs of his daughter hung 
heavy on his mind; that, in another coun- 


try, he might be better able to forget her, 


or poſſibly ſhe might have torn herſelf 
from his protection, and he yet * 


diſeover her. 


This defign was the moſt likety to ſue- 
eeed. for if he obtained the King's per- 
miſſion to go for a few months, it would 
put it out of Richelieu's power to have 


bim declared an Emigrant, and his eſtates 
confiſcated; which would give infinite 
e to the "hayighty Cardinal. 


Sanger 


— 
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Supper being ended, the Count had 
his choice of returning with Madame de 
Belmont to Alphonſo's houſe, or waiting 
to ſleep with him.— He choſe the former, 


being anxious to haſten back to Paris, be- 
fore the intelligence of Elinor's eſcape 


had reached the Cardinal, if poſſible.— 
Alphonſo begged he would privately in- 
quire where the Count St. Julian's reſi- 


dence now was, as he had many country 


ſeats, but wiſhed to know particularly 
where he lived at the preſent time. The 


Count promiſed to bring him every infor- 


mation he could collect, and departed 
with Madame de Belmont, leaving Elinor 


to the care of Alphonſo. 


| Early in the morning, the Count took 


his leave, and repaired with all imagina- 


prepare for his departure, as the Cardinal 


ble haſte to Paris, to the King.— He ſoon 
obtained his requeſt, and was retiring to 


entered the chamber of audience, —he 
5 ſeemed 
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ſeemed to look with his uſual haughtineſs, 
but an air of chagrine was depicted on his 
brow, which made the Count believe 
Elinor's eſcape had been diſcovered. The 
Count paſſed him with an air of diſdain, 
which did not paſs the Cardinal unob- 
ſerved, for he, who before had ſcarce deign- 
ed to recollect the Count, now aſked an 
attendant if that was De Montmorenci ? 
The Count's indignant heart was ready 
to burſt, and longed to inform him he 
knew him to be a villain—but he had his 
__ own and Elinor's ſafety to conſult, there- 
fore, ſuppreſſed the riſing emotions of 
his ſoul, and quitted the chamber without 
making any reply haſtening to collect his 
valuables, and ſuch things as were requi- 
ſite to take with bim, as alſo to ſettle his 

houſe and domeſtics agreeable to his wiſh, 

during his abſence, —and his ſteward ' at 
Paris was to fignify his pleaſure to the 


reſt of his ſervants i in the country. . 
| On 
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On enquiry coticerning where the Count 
St. Julian reſided, he learnt, “ that he 
had, about ſix weeks ago, retired from 
court, on account of ill health, to the 
Caſtle of St. Clair, near Perpignan, in the 
province of Rouſſillon, for the benefit of 
the ſea air, at which place he now was 
but was expected, in the courſe of the 
week, at Paris, on yery RY buſi. 
neſs.” 1 | ; 

The Count having ſeen all his property 
properly diſpoſed, and ſent to await his 
arrival at Calais, ſet out for Alphonſo's, to 
convey Elinor away, and to give him 
every information in his power, nn 
the Count St. Julian. 

Arriving at Alphonſo's, Wan de 
Belmont ſoon conducted him to the cave. 
He profuſely thanked Alphonſo for his 
generous care of his daughter, and hoped 
that a ſhort time would enable them to 
be difintangled from the ſnares of their 
enemies, 


-w : 
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and again thanking him for the ſervices 
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enemies, when they again might meet in 
more happy circumſtances ;—he then in- 
formed: them where the Count St. Julian 
had retired to, and when he was expected, 


at Paris. Elinor trembling with the fear- 


ful idea, that ſhe never more might ſee. 


De Caſtelle—that he, perhaps, might ſuf- 


fer in her abſence—and ſhe flying to a 


diſtant ſhore for fafety, would apparently 


abandon him in his misfortunes—thele 


thoughts ſwelled her afflicted bolom—the 


tear ſtarted in her eye, and trickled in ſi- 


lent anguiſh down her cheek. —She looked 
what ſhe. could not in her father's preſence - 
expreſs—and Alphonſo knew how to feel 
—the thoughts had been conveyed to 
him before. the Count's return, that every 

thing ſhe held dear. or valuable in this 


liſe, ſhe leſt in miſery behind her. Eli- 


nor then taking an affectionate farewell 
of Madame de Belmont and Alphonſo, 


he 


CI 


* 
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he had rendered her, and wiſhing him 
ſucceſs in his ſearch after Adeline, bade 
them farewell, and departed with her fa- 

ther, conducted by Madame de Belmont, 
The Count and Elinor took the road Y 
for Calais, where they embarked for Eng- | 
land, and were ſoon beyond the reach of 
their enemies, 


VOL, II. 2 


> 


* 
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CHAP. XVI 


W HEN Shins: de Belmont re- 
turned in the morning to Alphonſo, ſhe 
purſuaded him to wait a few days, till it 
was likely the Count was gone to Paris. 
He ſeemed to acquieſce to her wiſh, and 
requeſted ſhe would convey his faithful 


Euſtace to him, that they might concert 
the beſt means of proceeding. | 


Madame de Belmont's next viſit was 
accompanied by Exftace, who, although 
he knew of his maſter's abſence, had no 
idea of his living in ſuch a ſequeſtered 


Place as that was. 


No ſooner did he hear the mention 
of St. Clair's Caſtle, than he exclaimed, 
ce Ah! I know every inch of it well—I 
did not live ſeven years in that Caſtle to 


. a . to it now.“ 


What! 
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„What !—did you live at St. Clair's 
Caſtle ?” eagerly demanded Alphonſo. 

« Yes, my Lord,” replied Euſtace, I 
was ſervant to the old Monſieur Delar- 
ſonne, during the time his ſon was on his 
| travels, and a worthy old gentleman he 

was; I remember him, God reſt his ſoul, 
as if it were but yeſterday,—And after he 
died, why then I ſerved the young one— 
the Count St. Julian now.—But lack, 
my Lord, he was not like his father, for 
the old M. Delarſonne, was a worthy 
good gentleman, as ever lived—but this, 
a hard hearted, crabbed, ſurly man, as 
ever drew breath. I lived with him when 
he came to his new title, which he did not 
come very honeſtly by—faith ſo I think, 
af the truth might be ſpoken.” 

« Declare what you know Euſtace,” 
ſaid Madame de Belmont, © for I am 
Krangety and materially concerned,” 


G 2 4 Euſtacę 
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Euſtace replied, I will give my rea- 
ſons, why I think ſo, and you may judge 
as you pleaſe: —You muſt know, Madame, 
there was a man lived with him, of the 
name of De Courcy, who was raiſed, on 
a ſudden, from a poor ſervant, to be a 
gentleman, and he uſed often to ſay, he 
had done M. Delarſonne a great ſervice, 
and he had honoured him out of grati- 
tude. I thought in my heart, he was al- 
ways doing great ſervices for him, for af- 
ter that, they were always together con- 

ſulting in private. 
One night, about three months lr, 

© 6 very well remember, and of all the 


nights in the week, it was of a Thurſday, 


M. Delarſonne ſaid he wiſhed to be in 
bad early, and all in the Caſtle were or- 
dered to go to bed, and the doors were to 
be ſecured. We did fo, but ſomehow, I 


Voas not inclined to go to fleep, and about 


midnight, I heard a devil of a racket, 
. which 


\ 
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tit. ute. 


which ſeemed to be on the other fide the 
building. I had a curioſity to know who, 
or what it was, ſo I popped down ſtairs, 
naked as I had jumped out of bed, and 
through the long gallery, with the intent 


to go through the chapel, as the noiſe 


ſounded on the other ſide of it; but juſt 
as I entered the chapel, a private door, 
known only to a few, ruſhed open, and 
an ill-looking fellow, run in with a 
torch, lighting four others, who were 
carrying ſomebody bound neck and heels. 

“J muſt own, I was frightened, fo I 
jumped up. behind one of the columns 
that rather ſcreened a ſtatue of St. Mark, 
and I prayed heartily that St. Mark would 


conceal me. 


#*: [There 1 ls ——_—_ my maſ- 
ter's favourite De Courcy was aſſiſting, 
the reſt were all ſtrangers to me intirely, 
for, to my knowledge, I never ſaw them 
before nor ſince.“ | 


c 3 — 
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Oh heaven!” exclaimed Madame de 
Belmont, elaſping her hands in agony : 
« on a Thurſday night it was, that the 

Count St. Julian was miſſing—pray Eu- 

ſtace inform me all, and let me know 

what become of that unfortunate man.“ 

: Euſtace continued, © they hurried him 
out at the other end of the chapel, and I 
then got down from behind the ſtatue, 
and followed them. They paſſed through 
a gallery on that ſide of the Caſtle, which 

- was ſeldom, or never uſed, turned into a 
door on the left hand, and ſhut the door 
after them. I now thought it beſt to re- 
turn to my own room, leſt I ſhould be 
found watching them, though I felt a 
ſtrong deſire to pry into the ſecrets of 
theſe midnight actions, yet if I was diſ- 
covered, I knew it would be at an end, 
and my life perhaps pay for my curioſity ; 
ſo I hurried back through the chapel, and 
was in bed in a few minutes, and there 


lay 


— 
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lay wondering, and wondering, who this 
. priſoner could be. | 

« About a month paſſed away, and 
then my maſter and De Courcy went out 


on particular buſineſs. As ſoon as they 


were gone, I crept through the chapel, 
and into the gallery, where I found the 
door, I was very ſure I could not be miſ- 
taken in the door, but it had ſuch ſtrong 
bolts on it, enough to make one's heart 


ache to look on them.— Well, to be ſure, - 


J was rather curious, ſo I unbolted them 
and the door opened to the foot of a ſpi- 
ral ſtair-caſe—up I ran—at the top was 


another diſmal door that I could not open, 


for it was ſecured with terrible locks.—T 
liſtened, and thought I heard a hollow 


groan, I liſtened, and liſtened again, 


and ſtill the ſound of ſomebody mourning 
at a diſtance, I could clearly hear—what 
to do, I did not know, for I could not 
open the door, fo at laſt, I called through 

Cc 4 one 


2 - 
P 


P 


* - * 
8 - 2 0 — OY 


— 


32 ADELINE ST. JULIA 3 OR, 


one of the key holes, awd aſked: who was 


there ?—ſomething anſwered, but it ſeemed 


at a diſtance, and I could not tell diſtinctly 
what was ſaid; ſo I called again and. again; 
and at laſt, aſked what their name was. 


« The Count St. Julian,” replied the | 


voice, —So. being unable to hear more, 
and afraid, . leſt any body ſhould find the . 


lower door open, I went down ftairs 


_ it. 


ey returned, they ſeemed wonderfully 


pleaſed, and a thort time after, he was 
created Count St. Julian.— Well, to be 


again, and bolted the * door as I had 


© When M: Delerbiaine und De rub. © 


ſure, I had ſome ſuſpicions that he did 


not come fairly by his title, eſpecially 


when I recollected hearing the priſoner 


ſay, he was the Count St. Julian, but I 


couid take no notice of the affair; how 


ever, thought was free, and mine were 
rl and OY oerupied. 
Ke Next 
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Next day, a rumour run through the 


Caſtle that it was haunted, and one of 
the maids was almoſt frightened out of 


her-life, for being obliged to go to the 


Chapel for ſomething particular, ſhe poſi- 
tively declared, ſhe ſaw the figure of a 
lady, gliding backward and forward, with 
a ſtab on her breaſt. 


e The Count St. Julian, my maſter, 
was greatly enraged when he heard of it, 


and ſwore he would make a ghoſt of them 


that ever dared mention ſuch a thing in 


future; but it was certainly truth, for 


many a time ſince then I have ſeen it, but 
never dared to ſpeak a word about it. 
cc Another week went over, when a 


grand treat was given to a deal of com- 


pany, on account of my maſter's being 
created Count St. Julian, and the valu- 
able eſtates that came to him with that 


title.—The ſervants were to make merry 
"I flew about briſkly, and we m- 


T6: joyed 
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joyed ourſelves like princes.— All was 


mirth and jollity, the ſupper conſiſted of 


every rarety, that extravagance and luxu- 


ry could invent or procure, for my lord 
had plenty of riches, and that day in par- 


ticular, they were diſperſed like the duſt 


of the earth. Strangers were brought in 


to make merry at this great route, and 
my lord fat in the greateſi pomp imagin- 
able, to be complimented on his acquiſi- 
tions, which, in my ſoul, I believed he 
came not honeſtly by; but it made me 
think, that ſo long as a man has money, 
it matters not how he comes by it, as long 
as he makes a ſhew and a rout, and look- 
ing on my maſter's company, many of 
whom I had never ſeen the ſhadow of 
their faces, but who ſeemed all conde- 
ſcenſion and hilarity with the Count, fo. 
I thought many of you may be like my: 
' maſter, —look into your hearts, your con- 
ſciences may be as black as ink, while 


your 


N 
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your outſide is as fine as gold can make 
you. I never knew my maſter to be very 
religious, or to copy ſcripture, but this 
vnce, for this feaſt, ſeemed to agree with 
that part, where Our Lord ſpeaks of a 


great ſupper, and they were in want of 


company, where he bids them fetch in 


the ſtrangers out of the ſtreets, the lame, 
and the blind, for many that were there, 
 werequiteſtrangers to the Count, and never 
ſaw his face before; and many were wil- 
fully blind to his faults, for he never bore 


the beſt name in the world ; but now he 


was the Count St. Julian, with a very 
great fortune, and that was ſufficient to 
make him the beſt creature exiſting. 

c While all were merry, and in high 
glee, my mind was ſtrangely employed 
about the priſoner, who ſaid, he was the 
Count St. Julian, and I thought how eaſy 
my maſter appeared to ſit, enjoying ano- 
ther man's name and property, while he 

0 6 kept 
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kept the lawful owner confined under the 
very ſame roof, where all this jollity was 
going forward at his expence ; and what 
| a wicked heart my maſter muſt have, that 
could exhibit ſuch a ſmiling countenance, 
at the ſame time be conſcious of the 
treacherous part he was acting. How- 
ever, it ſeemed as if heaven did not ap- 
prove of the proceedings and feaſt at the 
Caſtle of St. Clair, for it was a dreadful 
ſtormy night, I can well remember, the 
thunder was terrible, and the rain un- 
eommon. at 
« Still the unfortunate priſoner run in 
my mind, and I took the earlieſt oppor- 
tunity to flip away from the company in 
the hall, and thought I would take a peep 
into the gallery, and indulge the idea of 
the contraſt between the fituations of theſe 
two, he that was the Count, and he that 
”-_ * that name. 


© bg 
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As I was going through the chapel, 
T thought I ſaw the glimpſe of ſomething 
move, ſo I ſtepped on, though I muſt 
own, rather afraid, for I ſaw a ſtrange 
man walking there. At that inſtant, a 
figure of a lady ſtood before me, her gar- 
ments ſpotted with blood, and ſhe pointed 
with her finger towards the ſecret door. 
% What! open the door?” I faid. The 


ſpirit, for ſuch it really was, bowed its 


head. by 
% For God's fake, who are you ? ald 


IJ, turning to the man who looked rather 


genteel, though very dirty, he replied, 
« A miſerable wretch, torn from all I hold 
dear, and baſely confined by a villain who 
ſecks to deprive me of my rights, I am 
the Count St. Julian.“ 

* did not ſtay to give him an anſwer, 
but touched the ſecrct ſpring in the pri- 
vate door, I paſt on, and bade him follow, 
and the door cloſed after us. 
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0 We bad a 8806 way to go, n 
we reached the outer door, as the ſtairs 
vue deſcended led to a ſubterraneous paſ- 
ſage, that opened a good way from the 
| Caſtle: ſo I opened the door, and ſaid, 
there, God bleſs you—be gone.—He was 
about to thank me, and ftared at me quite 
aſtoniſhed, but I almoſt puſhed him out, 
and ſhut the door after him, afraid of both 
him and myſelf; and as I ſaid before, it 
was a terrible night, not fit to turn a dog 
out, for the rain poured in torrents, and 
the thunder grumbled horribly through _ 
the air, but I thought better turn him out 
to the mercy of the ſtorm, and let him 
have a chance for eſcaping, than be con- 
fined there, for the Lord knows what. I 
love liberty my Lord, and for my part, 1 
would not keep a por mouſe in confine- 
ment, if it was in my power to let it go. 
So, as J was ſaying, I faſtened the door, 
and fearfully paced my way back, for had 

1 been 
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T been found in the private paſſage, my 
life muſt have paid for it I dare ſay.— 
About half way along the paſſage, was 


another ſecret doer, that communicated 


to a part which led to the kitchen, ſo I 
got into the Caſtle that way, fearing if 
I returned through the chapel to meet De 
Courcy. I now went cheerfully into the 
hall,—drank two or three bumpers of 
wine, and moſt heartily and ſincerely did 
I pray, that the priſoner I had releaſed, 
would get fafe out of the Count's clutches. 


The Company ſoon after broke up, and I 


went quietly to bed. 
Next day, the Count went to take 
poſſeſſion of his new eſtates, and De 


Courcy was left behind at the Caſtle of St. 


Clair; but in the courſe of the day, he 
grew very ſorrowful, and looked fad ;— 
I fancied he had miſled the priſoner, but 
he ſaid not a word: to be ſure, the bu- 


fineſs was all his own, and I am ſure, he 
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-never could fi ſuſpect his going out at the | 
ſecret door, for hardly any body knew of it. 
« For three days De Courcy looked 


very melincholy, and (till the Caſtle con- 


tinued to be haunted, but how De Cour- 
ey made the priſoner's eſcape out, I can- 
not tell. I lived there almoſt four years 
afterwards, and the Count and De Courcy 


ſeemed very good friends, and fo I left 
them.“ | 
og Wonderful are thy ways, O provi- 
dence !” exclaimed Madame de Belmont, 
claſping her hands fervently.— Then St. 
Julian did not periſh in the Caſtle of St. 


Clair, but what can have become of him, 


during a period of more than eighteen 
years ?—He has never fince been heard 
of, dead or alive.—If he lives, what place 
contains him, and why does he not appear 
to claim his rights ?” 

Various conjectures floated in their 


minds, concerning the unfortunate Count 
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St. Jolla, but aer e 800 form any 
idea of what might be his real ſituation. 

Alphonſo ordered Euſtace to prepare every 
thing that was neceſſary for his departure, 
and to be in readineſs to attend him, as 
he reſolved to proceed to the Caſtle of St. 
Clair, and regain Adeline, or periſh. in 
the attempt. | | 


_ CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


A Few days paſſed away awaiting the 
preparations for their departure, when 
Madame de Belmont was aſtoniſhed at 
the receipt of a letter, directed for her, 
at the Baron de Semonville's. Her heart 
fluttered as ſhe examined the ſuperſcrip- 
tion, and thought it was the writing of 
Adeline,—ſcarcely hoping it was really 
Adeline's, and dreading leſt it ſhouid 
contain any ill, the agitations of her mind 
made her heſitate. At length, ſhe broke 
the ſeal, and to her extreme joy, found 
the ſignature to be her beloved, my loft 
Adeline. It was this ; Fa, 


Deareſt Mother, [7 


After a period of ſo many te 


dious e I judge what muſt be your 
” amazement 


* 
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amazement to receive any thing from me, 
and to know that I ſtil exiſt. 77 
Ah! I imagine what you muſt have ſuf- 
fered, by what I have felt during the 
dreadful lapſe of time that has divided us. 


It is by miracle I am enabled to give you 
this—heaven knows! if the promiſe I 


have this minute received of having this 


letter conveyed ſafely to your hands, may 


not be meant to deceive me, and lead me 
into new difficulties. I have been in- 


| . dulged by my jailer, (Who is now very 


5 


ill, and cannot move out of bed) either 


ſrom pity or remorſe, with ſome paper to 
write to you. Miſerable wretch ! it ſeems 
to me, as if conſcious of former guilt, 


he would endeavour, by this lenity, to 


atone for his miſdeeds. He informs me, 
I am at the Caſtle of St. Clair, in the 


provinee of Rouſſillon, and I know I am 


in the power of the abominable Count St. 


Julian, —I was ſeized by him at La Salve- 


tat, 
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tat, put i into his carriage, and conveyed | 
here. More particulars I cannot explain 


in a letter; and believe me, my heart 


beats with ſuch emotion in the hopes of 


once more writing to you, that I can 
' ſcarce hold my pen, or dictate the feel- 
ings of my ſoul, I muſt lay it aſide for 
the preſent, and endeayour to tran- 
quillize my mind. 


- MIDNIGHT. 
The Caſtle clock tolls the ſolemn 1 


of midnight. I have watched the glori- 
ous orb of day, till it has run its diurnal 
round, and funk beneath the hills — the 


fleecy clouds have loſt their effulgence— 


the twinkling ſtars now irradiate the ſhades 
of night. What a gloom hangs around, 


and ſpreads its influence over every object 
as I look through the grating of my pri- 


fon window—Oh ! my mother—the ſoli- 
tary pleaſure I now fee], has been the 
fole comfort of thy Adeline for many, 


many 
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many nights, and has partly helped to 
chaſe away the horrors, that agitate wy 
mind during the day. 

At this duſky hour, what an auen 
fillneſs reigns every tumultuous noiſe 
is huſhed in filence ;—no ſound diſturbs 
the ſolemn quiet that envelopes the Caſ- 
tle. Oh! why St. Julian doft thou per- 
ſecute me ?—why torment me with thy 
odious addreſſes and propoſals, when by 
nature we are enemies, and no other ſen- 
timent but deteſtation, ſhould ever enter 
my heart. Why does every thing enjoy 
peacc but Adeline ?—She wakes to anti- 
cipate what may come to-morrow.—The 
gentle gales have lulled themſelves to 
reſt- the bat has left his ſequeſtered re- 
tirement, and is playing through the bars 
of my priſon window, but even the bat 
flies from the ſorrowing Adeline, my fee- 
ble lamp chaſes the dull companion, and I 
am left alone, The moon is now riſing 
IN over 
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over the eaſtern hills;—how grand —how 


beautiful her appearance]! this heavenly 


proſpect gives a ſerenity to my troubled 


mind, and recalls ſenſations of a tender 


nature, when I have enjoyed liberty in 
the dear foreſt of St. Amans, where firft 
indulgent heaven preſented the worthy 
Alphonſo. My deareſt mother, guardian. 


of my youth, is Adeline till dear to you? 


— Alphonſo, doſt thou ever heave” a ſigh 
for me ? has not my abſence, and many 


things of more immediate concern, made 
thee forget me? the thought chills my 


heart, and calls forth the tear of affec- 
tion, that ſwells my boſom with indeſcrib- 
able anguiſh. Let no,—I flatter ie 


Alphonſo ; is full the ſame. 


Hark chat ſcreem was that? every 
thing alarms me—it is the wailing owl, 
that breaks the ſolemn filence, how 


mournful its complaints—what | dreary 


wounds float in the air; ; ill omened bird, 
thy 


— 
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thy noiſe 1s melancholy and terrific. Oh ! 
now my heart is turned to a nearer 
concern; I can no more contemplate 


the night, —What a heavenly viſion! it 
approaches, — the barriers of my priſon, 
exclude not her nightly viſits :—ſweet 
| ſufferer, how elegant thy form—how pale 


thy face—how aweful thy wound! 
3 o' cock. 
Perhaps my deareſt mother will think 
my mind enfeebled by what J have writ- 


ten, and believe it the error of my ſenſes, 


the weakneſs of imagination, from 
long confinement and dreadful ſolitude. 


I would fain believe it ſo—but no, the 
reality flaſhes conviction on me, and I no 


longer doubt. - A viſion of uncommon 


beauty, enters. my ſolitary confinement | 


_ almoſt every night; at firſt, J was rather 
terrified, but cuſtom has made the ap- 


pearance familiar to me. I have hoped to 


And it the error r of my bewildered brain, 
have 
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have roſe up to ſearch where it could find 
entrance, for ſuperſtition had never yet ſo 


great an aſcendency over my ſoul ;—but 
alas! the door of my priſon has been ſe- 


cured, and ſtill the charming viſion 
ſeems attentive to my ſorrows,—with 
what pleaſure its languid eyes look on 


me as I now write, — Sweet ſpirit, may 
thy wandering ſoul find repoſe, and no 


more mortal cares diſturb thee, is the 
fervent wiſh of one, who from the hour 


of her birth, was doomed to ſuffer miſ- 


fortune—it is vaniſhed what can make 


it viſit the earth! peace ſurely is alone 
found in the grave—is peace denied 


to thee? I will ſay no more, leſt you 


accuſe my ſenſes of a derangement, 


which did you know my ſorrows and 


expectations, you might ſuppoſe them 


ſufficient to turn Aa firmer brain than 
mine. 
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* This night ſeems unuſually long— 
when will the bliſsful hour of ſix o'clock 
arrive, which De Courcy aſſures me, ſhall 
convey this to you. —Bleſlings attend him 
if he deceives me not ! If, on the contrary, 
my fate will be accelerated, and I con- 
ſigned to peace, for I find the Count 
is acquainted with my real birth, and 
thence is his vengeance to be feared. 

May heaven bleſs, preſerve, and com- 
fort you, my dear mother, and let Al- 
phonſo know, that whatever ſufferings I 
may endure, ſtill he will be ever neareſt 
and deareſt to my heart, which will not 
ceaſe to remember you both, with the 
ſincereſt affection, while life continues 
in the boſom- of 


ADELINE. 


Madame de Belmont wept as ſhe read 


Adeline's affecting letter, but a ray of 
bope darted on her afflicted mind, as 


V the 
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the perſon had 1 not enki Stine, in in 
ſuppreſſing the letter, —it was a cordial 
to her ſpirits, and ſho fondly flattered 
herſelf Adeline might yet be reſtored. 
She loſt no time in repairing to Al 
phonſo, whoſe joy at the receipt of a let- 
ter from Adeline, is not to be con- 
ceived, He haſtily ordered Euſtace to 
attend, as he would no longer delay his 
ſearch for her, nor could he reſt happy 
til] they ſet out. Euſtace retired to pre- 
| pare the horſes with all imaginable diſ- 
patch. Alphonſo quitted the cave with 
Madame de Belmont, and in leſs than 
two hours, he, accompanied only by Eu- 
ſtace, ſet out for the Caſtle of St. Clair, 
and Madame de Belmont's fervent pray- 
ers attended them. 4. 
Alphonſo continued on his journey 
with all ſpeed, till they came to the town 
neareſt the Caſtle of St. Clair, where they 
left their horſes, and went on foot to the 
_ 
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Cale, unknbwing dow they ſhould gain 
admittance ; inquiring of a peafant, who 
dwelt by the road ſide, if the Count St. 
Julian was at the Caſtle of St. Clair,— 
were anſwered, © that the Count went to 
Paris about four days ago.” —Euſtace then 
aſked if the Count was as good to travel- 
lers as report mentioned, for he had heard 
much ſpoken of his hoſpitality, and being 
rather belated and fatigued, meant to 
| make trial of his goodneſs,” — Why, as 
to that,” replied the peaſant, “ there are 
people living, who remember his father, 

and though the Count is pretty well, yet 
he comes far—very far ſhort of old M. 
Delarſonne ; and I fear if you think of 
calling at the Caſtle to night, you will not 
be well entertained, for I hear ſay M. De 
Courcy is very ill, and keeps his bed, and 
it all goes as he pleaſes at the Caſtle.” — 
Euſtace thanked him, and they proceeded. 

„„ Quite to my liking,” ſaid Euſtace, 
-—» 3 
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rubbing his hands. 5 The Count at Pa- 
ris, and De Courey ill, no one knows me 
at the Caſtle, Ra for once, my Lord, be di- 


rected by me. 

Euſtace then propoſed that he would 
go to the Caſtle, and ſay his companion, 
and he, had miſtaken the road and loſt 


their way; and to increaſe their misfortune 
his companion was fo overcome with fa- 


tigue, that it was impoſlible to reach the 
next town to ſleep, and begged the Count 
would be ſo good to permit them to re- 
main there till morning. 

Alphonſo could not flatter himſelf with 
hopes of ſucceſs, but ſubmitted to Eu- 


ſtace's direction, and promiſed to be guid- 


ed by his opinion.—* If we get admit- 


tance into the Caſtle,” ſaid Euſtace, I 


know it ſo well, that truſt me, I will en 
deayour to find Madame Adeline :” they 


then advanced towards the Caſtle of St. 
Clair. —lt was near ten at night when they 


_ arr ved 
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an within f ight "of that place, the 
moon ſhone beautifully on its towers, co- 
vered with ivy, whoſe dark ſhade ſweetly 
contraſted with the ſtone, which received 
additional brightneſs from the effulgence 
of the moon, now in its height. Al- 
phonſo ſighed as he caſt his eyes on thoſe 
lofty, and to all appearance, inacceſſable 
towers, where perhaps his lovely Adeline 
pined a ſorrowing and diſconſolate mour- 
ner. Alphonſo ſtopped to indulge the 
ſad idea, they were near the private gate 
that entered the Caſtle, and Euſtace 
pointed it out very minutely to him, then 


i 


reminded him of the propoſal to gain ad- 


mittance into the Caſtle. Without wait- 
ing his maſter's reply, he ſuddenly leſt 
him, and ſoon reached the Caſtle. 
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CHAP. XVIII. 5 
AlHoNsO had ſearce time for 
thought, his mind was greatly agitated, 


| hope, fear, and doubt, by turns, poſſeſſed 
his boſom—Euſtace ſoon returned—* I 
have ſucceeded,” ſaid he, the Count 
is abſent, but the ſteward conſents to re- 
ceive us, and that is ſufficient, lean on 


my arm, and ſeem very tired, fir, we ſhall 


| ſaccced I hope.” Animated by the flat- 


tering expectation of learning ſome tid- 
ings of his beloved Adeline, and leaning 


| ſeemingly for ſupport on Euſtace, he ſoon 


arrived at the gate of the Caſtle. 
They were conducted into a parlour, 


where refreihments were ſet forth, and 


thoſe who attended ſeemed ſorry for 


their ſituation, but they ſoon underſtood 


that the Count was very hoſpitable with 
regard 
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regard to perſons ſituated as they were, 
and that he continued the ancient hoſpi- 
tality of the Delarſonnes to travellers, 
particularly at the Caſtle of St. Clair.— 
Thank God,“ ſaid Euſtace, cc that 
there is ſuch a good being at Perpignan, 
as the Count St. Julian —we ſhalt not be 
obliged to go to the next town for a "_ 
ing to night.” 
After having partaken of their repaſt, 
and the Caſtle clock had ſtruck eleven, 
the ſervant, who waited, conducted them 
to a chamber to enjoy the repoſe each 


seemed to ſtand in need of. 


The very room I wiſhed,” ſaid Eu- 
ſtace, ſoftly, after the attendant had retired, 
and they had examined the room, to ſee 
that no one was concealed —* They will 
ſoon be all in bed, and I will be over 
every part of the Caſtle in a few minutes, 
how familiar every place is to my recol- 


lection,—there hangs the picture of my 
D 4 + n 
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worthy old maſter M. Delarſonne, not 
moved from its nail yet and there hangs 
the crucifix he brought back from Loretto, 
when the monks there, cured him of the 
bite of a viper there too is the figure in 
black armour, that fought in the Cruſades, 
and built the Caſtle of St. Clair, and old 
ſtories went about that he haunted the 
Caſtle in that very black armour, but I 
never believed them, for I never met him 
any where elſe but in that corner, where 
he has ſtood upright and dreſſed as you 
ſee, for time immemorial—and by good 
luck they have not faſtened the door.“ 

In about half an hour they heard the 
Caſtle was ſecured, and all retired to reſt. 
Euſtace waited a hort time to liſten fi- 
lence reigned throughout the Caſtle. Eu- 
ſtace put off his ſhoes, and ſoftly deſcend- 
ed the ſtairs, the lamps which ſtill glim- 
mered in the different parts aſſiſted him. 
Ile directed his ſteps towards the chapel, 

as 
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as through that led to a part more unin- 
habited, and where probably Adeline 
might be confined. 

He paſſed the chapel, md all was ſilent 
as death !—Entering the gallery that led 
to the ſpiral ſtair-caſe of the priſon, for- 
merly occupied by the Count St. Julian, 


he was ſomewhat ſurpriſed to find the 
door open, which formerly was ſtrongly | 
bolted. He aſcended the. ſtairs the | 


door of the priſon was open, and a lamp 
ſtill remained on the table, which caſt a 
faint gleam on the ſurrounding melan- 


choly gloom. He minutely examined 


every part, and fancied it the priſon of 


Adeline; but much wondered how the 


doors came to be left open, and where 


the could be, or the inhabitant, be it who | 


it would: 


After looking Ba Ah et all round, he 


oll deſcended the ſtairs to return to the 


gallery, and thought he ſaw the viſion 
2 3 that 
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that had formerly met his eyes, glide into 
the chapel.—Euſtace had no inclination 
to return, but proceeded along the gal- 
lery, ſearching every chamber that ſeemed 
open, in hopes of meeting the hapleſs 
Adeline :—unluckily, he could not ſee 
her; — but twice the ſpectre paſſed him, 
and looked wiſtfully on him !—his heart 
ſhuddered at the fight !—ſomething, allied 
to fear, checked his purſuit, and he had 
- ſome thoughts of returning to the cham- 


ber of Alphonſo; but that he, could not 


regain without paſſing the chapel ; and 
terror, which very ſeldom aſſerted its 
fway, would ſcarce allow it.—As be was 
proceeding along the gallery, a ſhrill voice 
vibrated in his ears, ſaying,—* Save Ade- 

| line !”—which occaſioned him to ſtart, 
and he believed it only fancy, as his mind 
was ſo intent on that lady ;—but at that 
inſtant the ſpectre paſſed him, and again 
the ſolemn in junction was pronounced,— 


2 Save | 
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* Save Adeline!“ — and he thought 18 
was intereſted in Adeline's ſafety.—“ Save 
Adeline !—ay, that I will, if there is a 
poſſibility,” —ſaid he, and deriving cou- 
rage from. the poſitive commands, he 
ſtepped forward, and in a few minutes 
entered the chapel. 
When Euſtace arrived there, he was 
greatly ſurprized to find a female form 
moving therein, and ſtepping cloſe, diſ- 
covered it to be Adeline !—She ſtarted 
as he approached, but being no ſtranger 
to his countenance, her ſurpriſe ſoon va- 
niſhed.— How gained you entrance into 
the caſtle, Euſtace,” ſaid ſhe,, © I am 
alarmed for your ſafety ! Fear not,” 
_ replied Euſtace, lowering his voice, — my 
maſter reſts beneath this roof ;—we are 
come to take you from here, if poſſible ; 
the Count is out of the W will 
he return?“ 
In two or three days he is expats; 2 
ſaid Adeline“ but is it pofſible Al- 
pd6 pPhonſo 
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phonſo is here et, be cautious; this 
is the firſt night I have been permitted to 
return to my priſon unattended: I may 
be once more favoured but when the 
Count returns, this liberty, the indulgence 
of my priſon-keeper, ceaſes. This way 
leads to my dreary abode, and hither. 
alſo I have been led by the viſion that is 
my conſtant,” nightly companion : —laft 
night it pointed to that wall, and I have 
examined every part; but alas! Euſtaee, 
no means of eſcape preſents itſelf !” 
. There is a ſecret in that wall,” re- 
plied Euſtace ;—© few know beſides my- 
ſelf; and if the ſame means remain that 
once did, will you meet me here to- 
morrow night, about this hour, if I can 
contrive the means? for I muſt now to 
muy maſter, to form our plan of proceed- 
ings. —God bleſs ydu, Madam, and may 
the good ſpirit that haunts theſe walls, 
aſſiſt us to get out of the Count's ſnares.” 
1 W 
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Saying this, he left her ;—and Adeline, 
with uplifted hands, implored afliſtance 


from heaven, and that "RIM 85 ſuc- 


esel. 
Alphonſo's joy is not to be de 


when Euſtace returned, and declared he 
had ſeen and converſed with Adeline, 
and that ſhe had promiſed to meet him 


to-morrow night in the chapel. —*< The 


only difficulty,” —ſaid Alphonſo, © is 


how to gain another Oe IRAN in 


the caſtle.” 
Nov, Sir, be d dyin me,” aid 


Euſtace,-.* for though you are a gentle- 


man, and a very ſenſible gentleman, 


reckoned by moſt people, yet you are a 
lover,—and love, ſometimes, makes a 
very ſenſible perſon a very great fool :— 
no offence, I hope, Sir ; but you will 


ſurely acknowledge that lovers do not 


always act reaſonably. To-morrow you 


ſet off for Salces, and remain there all 
day; 


4 
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day; let there be a carriage waiting at a 
ſhort diſtance from here, about midnight: 


e will thank them for their hoſpitality | 


in the morning. I will contrive to get 


into the chapel, and there are places 
enough to hide in;—depend on my 
bringing Adeline in ſafety ;—if I fail, 1 


on be the ſufferer ;—my life will anſwer 
; but it will be yet in your. power to 


> ANG Adeline by the force of law.— 


Now, be particular, do you think you 
can ſufficiently recollect the ſecret gate ?” 
I pointed it out very minutely. | 
* Oh, undoubtedly,” replied Alphon- 
ſo, „I ſhall remember that gate, were 


years to intervene before I ſaw it again; 


but I had rather ſtay and affiſt you.” 

« Ay,” replied Euſtace, © but one of 
us muſt go to prepare a carriage to con- 
vey her hence; and it is impoſſible for me 
to. explain the manner of the ſecret 


ſprings ; and if you knew them, you 
Would 
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would not be able to find the private 
_ door.” 

Alphonſo agreed that, of courſe, it were 
beſt for Euſtace to remain ;—and the 
night was paſt in forming and rejecting 
plans, .till fleep put a period | to their va» 
rious ſuggeſtions, | 


A 
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CHAP: XIX. 


Evsrace took his leave of the party 
with whom he breakfaſted, ſaying, he 
would go to the next town for a convey- 
ance, and meet his companion halt way, 
who really was ill from the fatigue he ex- 
perienced the day before ;—and as one 
was riſing to open the door for him, he 
requeſted he would fit ſtill and enjoy his 
_ breakfaſt, for he could let himſelf out.— 
The ſervant ſeated himſelf again—wiſhed 
him a good journey, and Euſtace opened 
the caſtle-gate and ſhut it ſeemingly after 
him again very loud. —Alphonſo ſat 
talking about an hour on various fub- 
jets, and Italy became a topic of diſ- 
courſe, as one of the Count's ſervants 
came from thence, —He then took his 
leave, thanking them profuſely for the 
e on kind 
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kind reception Ine entertainment be- 
ſtowed on him and his fellow-travyeller, 
and then was eſcorted to the gate by one 
of the domeſtics,” 

What an age of torment was it or Al- 
phonſo to ſuſtain till midnight. Yet, 
painful as it was, he was compelled to 
_ endure it W rolled the tedious 
moments, and he bleſt them as they 
glided away. Never did the approach of 
night bring ſuch charms as the preſent :— 
anxious to behold his Adeline in ſafety, 

as alſo for his faithful Euſtace, who had 
ventur ed his life to ſerve him. 

Alphonſo's impatience could ill brook. 
the tardy hour of midnight ;—at half an 
hour pafl ten a carriage was ready, and 
he was carried to a part pointed out, there 
to await the arrival of Euſtace and Ade. 
line. It was ſearce eleven when he left. 
the carriage in a ſequeſtered ſpot, to pro- 
cced to the private door, there to wait 

| | and 
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wait and receive them. —Serenely beauti- 


ful were the luminous ſtars that glittered 


in the firmament ;—he approached the 
door of the ſubterraneous paſſage ;— 
| liftened—but no ſound proceeded from 


within, and he retired, a few paces, mit- 


ing another ſhort interval. 


As he was retreating from the door, 
two men advanced, that he thought, 


ſeemed to watch him very minutely.— 


He kept his eye fixed on them, as they 


_ alſo did on him, but without making any 


inquiry. Alphonſo's fears encreaſed, leſt 


his faithful Euſtace had been diſcovered, 
and trembled for his fate.—Still, at inter- 
vals, he approached and paſſed the door, 
and ſtill the two men followed, ſeemingly 


as a pry upon his actions. 

He drew his ſword, determined to be 
upon his guard, if they made any attempt 
to ſeize him.—The caſtle clock tolled 


twelve, —He drew near the door, and 


fancied 


—— 
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| fancied he heard the ſound of ſomething 
moving within.—The men drew near 
alſo, and Alphonſo's heart beat with every 
contending emotion,—Often was he on 
the point of ſpeaking, and knowing why 
they thus followed him ;—but if it ſhould 
turn to a quarrel, which he certainly ex- 
pected, then Adeline and Euſtace's ſafety 
would be endangered. — While theſe 
thoughts floated in his imagination, he 
perceived the door ſlowly open; his heart 
felt revived, and he approached the door, 
the men followed a few. paces, and then 
ſtopped at a ſhort diſtance, in W e 
ſurprize. 

In a few moments Euſtace appeared, 
bearing in his arms Adeline to all ap- 
pearance bereft of life. Alphonſo flew 
to receive her, but ſhe wanted aſſiſtance, 
| inanimate was the charming form of Ade- 
line !—her hair hung rude and negli- 
Z gently on her face and boſom ;—her 

| | heart 
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heart faintly beat ;—its motion had almoſt 


ceaſed, and life ſeemed winging its flight ! 


_ —defpair ſeized Alphonſo !—he claſped 
his hands in agony, unable to beſtow the 


neceſſary relief — In this ſituation the 
two men approached, and offered their 


aſſiſtance ;—but Alphonſo dreading, leſt 


they ſhould belong to the Count, was on 


the point of plunging his ſword into the 
| breaſt of the foremoſt !—* Oh! hold!” 


exclaimed the man, © nor raſhly miſtake 
a friend for an enemy: I once ſuffered 
by the Count St. Julian ;—if this alſo is 
a ſufferer, let me rejoice in being inſtru- 
mental to her releaſe ; ;—refuſe not the aid 
it is in my power to give“ Without 


ſaying more, they lifted her in their arms, 
and begged Alphonſo to condu them : 


in a ſhort time they reached the carriage, 
where Adeline ſoon recovered, and the 
firſt ſound ſhe uttered was, © Alphonſo !“ 

Joyful 
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Joyful was Alphonſo to hear the ſound 
of her voice, as he much feared for her 
recovery, The gentlemen looked ſur- 
priſed, and the ſhortneſs of the time 
would not allow an explanation, — Al- 
phonſo thanked them for the kind aſ- 
ſiſtance they had given, and ſhould be 
happy to know to whom they were in- 
debted, but he muſt conſult the Lady's 
tafety, and bear her beyond the reach of 

a revengeful enemy; but if their time 
would permit, and they would take a part 
of their carriage to the next ſtage, they 
ſhoald be h happy to have their company.— 
« Willingly,” exclaimed one of them, 
«© my heart feels ſtr angely intereſted, de- 
lay not a moment, be expeditious, and 
drive off.” They all ſeated themſelves, 
and the carriage drove rapidly, till they 
reached the place of deſtination. 
Adeline ſearce ſpoke for ſome diſtance, 
| ho preſcnce of the ſtrangers being a check 
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upon her inquiries, elſe her full heart was 
ready to pour forth its warmeſt acknow- 
ledgments to her deliverers. Her firſt 


inquiries were concerning Madame de 
Belmont — how ſhe was, and how ſhe bore 


her long and myſterious abſence. 


One of the gentlemen ſtarted at the 
name; Madame de Belmont!“ — ex- 


claimed he,.“ O! that name is yet fa- 
miliar to my ear, and recals the moſt 


diſtreſſing occurrences of my life to my 


recollection z— think me not inquiſitive, 


nor encroaching on your ſecrets if I aſk, 
had not Madame de Belmont a friendſhip 
for the Counteſs St. Julian, who died 
about eighteen years ago?“ 
Adeline looked aſtoniſhed, and falter 
ing, ſaid—* Yes.” 
“ Oh heaven !” replied the ſtranger, 


« where can I find her ?—it is to her 1 


muſt apply for a world of information.— 
She was the moſt affectionate and faithful 


friend 
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friend be my loſt Eloiſe — ill- fared 
woman.“ 

Adeline liſtened attentively, amaze- 
ment almoſt "deprived her of the power 
of articulation, at length, ſhe eagerly 
aſked :—< Your Eloiſe !—did you—did 
you really ſay your Eloiſe, fir ?” 

« Alas! I did,” he replied, © and your 
form and accent moſt powerfully recal 
her to my remembrance; the manner of 
pronouncing Madame de Belmont's name, 
{truck my mind with ſomething unuſual, 
and though my Eloiſe has been long—long 
dead, your voice ſo exactly reſembles 
her's, I could almoſt believe I heard her 
ſpeak,” 

Alphonſo's amazement encreaſed, for 
the ſtrangeneſs of their meeting had kept 
them from explaining any thing concern- 
ing their ſituation; yet he thought ſome 
myſtery was near being cleared up—he 
ſaid—“ Sir, from what I have heard you 

mention, 
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mention, and the knowledge I have of 
this Lady" s hiſtory, inclines me to believe 
we are on the eve of ſome 1 important dit- 
covery, in which my excellent Adeline i is 
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«.Iama man, ' replied the gentleman, 


who, from the ſummit of happineſs, the 
enjoyment of a plentiful fortune, an af- 


fectionate wife, and every blefling heaven 


could beſtow, was on a ſudden, by the 
machinations of a villain, deprived of all 
thoſe comforts, and plunged into miſery 
and defpair, time has blunted the keen- 


neſs of my afflictions, but never can ef- 
face them. My fortune I may retrieve ; 


AE am juſt arrived from a foreign clime, 


to demand juſtice in a court of equity, 
but my dear wife and children can never— 


never be reſtored. 2 


Tt ſeemed a difficulty for lim to FOR 
the ſtarting tear, that ſpite of all his en- 


deavours to quell, would force its way. 
Adeline's 
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Adeline' s full heart, and eyes overflowed 
for the ſtranger's ſufferings ; ; at length, 
ſhe ſaid, . There is a ſimilarity between 
your ſorrows and my father's; and if he 
ſtill lives, his afflictions muſt be the 


fame—torn in early life from his family 


and connexions, and though cruel fate 
deprived him of a ſon, yet I flatter my- 
felf, it would be ſome conſolation to him, 


to know he has a daughter, who fondly. 


59 


| "On his memory. 
* Pray madam,” faid the firanger, 
« will you honor me with your name, 
for my heart feels nen; intereſted.” 

„ Since my real name,” replied Ade- 
line, „is known to the enemy of my ſa- 
mily, who ſtill purſues revenge, I do not 
think myſelf bound to conceal it any 
longer; for, as Alphonſo has given me 
liberty, I mean to lay my claim and 


ſituation before the King immediately, 


and truſt to his juſtice to re-inſtate me in 
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my rights—This gentleman, who is the 
Baron de. Semonville, but from intimacy, 


have accuſtomed myſelf to - ſpeak more 
_ familiarly, by calling him Alphonſo, will 
be a powerful witneſs in my behalf,—I 


am Adeline, daughter of the late Count 


and Counteſs St. Julian, who was IE 
| de Beauclair, of the city of Lyons.” 


% Amazement ſeizes every power! 2 


exclaimed the ſtranger ; ;—© am I fo hap- 


py to live to behold a being I can call my 
own ;—art thou indeed Adeline St. Ju- 


Jian ? my daughter!“ 


As he ſpoke, Adeline ſunk or head on 


Alphonſo's ſhoulder, in a fainting fit, 
overcome with the joyful ſounds that iſ- 


ſued from the ſtranger's lips. —She ſoon 


recovered, and found herſelf in the em- 


braces of a father, ſhe never before had 


the happineſs of receiving; it ſeemed il- 
luſion all; yet every incident of her carly 
life correſponded with the ſtranger's ac- 


COU! 
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count of himſelf, as left her no room to 


doubt. | 
Soon after, they arrived at their place 
of deſtination, where fatigue induced them 
to remain the night, and they retired to 
their ſeparate apartments. After enjoy- 
ing a few hours reſt, and having break- 
faſted, they again ſet out for the abode 


of Alphonſo, who was eager to preſent 


her to Madame de Belmont, as ſhe had 
ſuffered ſeverely by her abſence. 

As foon as the carriage ſtopped at the 
gate of Alphonſo s houſe, Madame de 
Belmont flew out with joy to receive them, 
nor did the preſence of the two gentle- 
men, WhO accompanied them, prevent 
her folding her beloved girl in her arms, 


and welcoming her return with the em 


braces of a truly maternal love; yet ſhe 
was aſtoniſhed to ſee the two gentlemen, 
much more ſo, when ſhe recognized the 
face of the Count St. Julian, —not ſo 


· 2 much 
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much altered by time, as misfortune. 
The happy party repaired to the dining 


parlour, each anxious to know the ſtory 
of the others ſufferings, but as all were 
eager to know of Adeline's detention, ſhe 
was to relate her troubles firſt, but dinner 
being juſt ſerved in, her narrative was 


ſuſpended a ſhort time till they had taken 
refreſhment. She then began,— 


_ CHAP, 


CHAP, XX. 


WII I alta the e 


embroiderer's, to return to M. de Bar- 


ré's; as I crofled a ſtreet, two men ad- 
vanced, and made numerous inquiries, 


to which I could return no anfwer. At 


the next ſtreet I came to ſtood a carriage, 
and without any ſuſpicion, or if I had 
_ entertained any, I had not the power of 
releaſing myſelf; I was lifted into it, and 
it inſtantly drove away. 

Immediately, every t terrific idea ruſhed 
on my imagination. I eould think of 
nothing but the Count St. Julian, fot 
who had I ever offended, and who elſe 
had I to fear. Uſeleſs appeared every ef- 
fort to inquire by whom [I had been forced 
away, an obdurate filence prevailed, 
which it ſeemed impoſſible to break—and 
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you, my dear mother, may ſuppoſe what 
I ſuffered, during this painful period of 
doubt and diſtraction, which can never be 
effaced from my mind. | 
e perceived extreme caution had been 
taken to ſecure me, for we ſtopped at no 
inn, but in a bye field, a change of horſes 
awaited our arrival, and proviſions had 
been well ſupplied in the carriage. My 


ſorrows increaſed, as I perceived the de- 
privation of every hope, for had we ſtop- 
ped at any inn, my fimple heart had flat- 


tered me, I ſhould raiſe friends to extricate 
me from the tyranny of my mercileſs per- 
ſecutors. 
„ During myjourney, I was unlucky 
enough to drop the letter, received 
from Alphonſo in the morning, by taking 
out my handkerchief, One of my attend- 
ants took it up, and although I repeat- 
edly entreated he would return it to me, 
yet he poſitively refuſed, and I was com- 

pelled 


C 


© » 
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pelled to give up the point. At that time 
I little ſuſpected the evidence 10 would be 
againſt me. 

« It was evening when we arrived at a 
caſtle, which I ſince learn, was the caſtle 
of St. Clair: —I was led through many 

apartments till I came to one very elegant, 
the furniture of it was uncominonly ſu- 
perb, which was mentioned to be the one 
allotted for my reception; there was a 
plentiful ſupply of every refreſhment, 
with every luxury to indulge the fenſes 
and the K e One female ſervant 
attended; but I imagined the was the 
vile inſtrument of a wicked maſter ;— 
and I muſt acknowledge, I treated her 
with a contempt that had ever before 
been foreign to my heart. : 
The Count St. Julian did not appear, 


which gave me a temporary conſolation ; 


but ] knew not who had taken me away; 
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and a ſullen ſilence was all I could gain 
when I made any inquiries. 

4 The change and choice of claths, 
fome of which were ſuperb to a degree, 
were then ſhewn to me, which proved my 


 feizure to have been W in ere 


tion. 

« I took a biſeuit and a lietle enter for 

my ſupper, and telling my attendant. 1 
Ras reſt, entreated her to depart ; for 
I could not reconcile myſelf to her ſtaying 
in the room with me, as the informed me, 
the really muſt ; but when I infiſted, ſhe 


_ ealled another ſervant, who carried the 
meſſage to his maſter, and the anſwer re- 


turned was,—* they ſhould comply with 
my requeſt.” —She then left me. 
« Happy to obtain the ſolitary confola- 


tion of being alone, I gave a free vent to 


the afflitions of my heart, and every 
tormenting thought ruſhed on my fancy. 
4 ſecured my * fo. as to prevent the 

entrance 
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entrance of any one, and examined every 
corner, to diſcover, if poſſible, the means 
of eſcaping.—l opened the windows, and 
they looked into the garden, which was s 


great way below, and ſeveral ſeryants 


were running back and forward to a room 


adjoining, which baniſhed all hope of 


obtaining liberty that way; and every 
other was denied to the wretched Ade- 


line ! 
Weary with my journey, ood opprefied 


with care, I thought of endeavouring to- 


gain a temporary repole ; for which pur- 


poſe I threw myſelf on the bed in my 


eloaths, —and on the pillow diſcovered a 
paper, carefully folded, which excited 
alarm I am unable to deſcribe. The con- 


tents were 
« Adeline de Belanone 5 is not unknown 
to the Counteſs. St. Julian, who, for her 
fake, has loſt the affection of a huſband 
never kind; but to whom ſhe bas been 
E 5 a tender 
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4 tender and faithful wife for den 


years, Separated by his unkind will, and 
doomed to refide at the Chateau Bellevu . 
She truſts to Adeline's honour, in which 
ſhe- has hopes, and ſincerely prays ſhe 
may eſcape the ſnares laid for her, and 
begs Adeline to conſider the Counteſs and 


her children as neee as herſelf 1 in 


their ſufferings.” “ | 

« I peruſed this note over and over again, 
and wondered how it could come there. 
My own forrows loſt ſome of their poig - 
nancy in conſidering the melancholy 
ſituation of the Counteſs ; and as no angry 
ſentiment was contained therein, I felt 
for her ſeverely, as I imagined ſhe muſt 


de poſſeſſed of an amiable heart.—Theſe 


thoughts chaſed ſleep from my eyes, and 
I did not obtain a ſhort oblivion from care 
till late next morning. 
My attendant awakened me by knock 
ing at the door, for me to take ſome 


. ö breakfaſt ;— 
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breakfaſt EY teadily nocopted it :—ſhe 
then delivered a letter from her maſter, 
requeſting to know if he ſhould wait on 
me in my room; or if I would honor 
him with my preſence in the drawing- 
room—and it was ſigned St. Julian,— 
„ St. Julian!“ JI exclaimed, © then it is 
St. Julian who ſeeks to defiroy the peace 
of Adeline de te * will attend 

him.” 19011 
1 Will you not. 4 5 to fred Ma- 
demoiſelle ?” ſaid my attendant, whoſe 
name was Agnes, “for the Count is re- 
markably fond of elegant dreſs, as you 
may perceive by the richneſs of the 
cloaths provided for you. I beg you will 
not think me rude when I ſay, I am ſure 
he will be highly offended if you do not.” 
© looked with ineffible ſcorn on the 
hill of finery prepared for me, and ſaid, 
“% No, I will go as lam; for it does not 
E 6 pleaſe 
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pleaſe me to ear Wünt to hot my _ 
and what I have no right to.” 

I was conducted to his preſence in the 
drawing- room, where he ſat in a ſtile of 
grandeur hardly to be equalled. He firſt 
Tou have given me infinite pains, 
charming Adeline land when my ſole 
wiſh was for your hdppineſs and advan- 
tage, I think you might have treated my 
paſſion with more A than poo have 


- | done.“ 


I caſt at ee! look on him, ad 
replied, Jou aſtoniſh me, when you 
ſay, you wish for my happiness, when 
every earthly happineſs you have cruelly 
wreſted from me, by tearing me from my 
friends againſt my will, and unwarrant- 


ahly detaining me a priſoner.“ 

« A priſoner !” he replied, with a 
haughtineſs his arts were not able to con- 
ceal ; „if the love I bear you, and your | 
BHT refuſal 
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refuſal has induced me to take what may 
ſeem to you harſh meaſures, yet I think 
you 2 not to * ery pri- 
Soner.“ 

© And what other appellation. can 1 
give my preſent ſituation if I am not, 
why detain me here ?” 

* Your reſentment, Adeline, may at 
preſent carry you beyond the bounds of 
reaſon or prudence, but I forgive it, and 
you will ſoon have reaſon to change your 
opinion of me.—T ſhall embrace another 
opportunity of talking to you; you ſeem 
angry- now, and my temper is rather ir- 
ritable ;—ſo if you _—_ you may re- 
tire.” | 5 
« The ny brow of St. Jnlivin was 
burſting with rage, and I dreaded the 
ſtorm that was collecting there. I there- 
fore quitted his preſence, and was eſcorted 
to my own room, where — waited to 


receiv Ce me. 
9 Kina 


on. 
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tude appeared in her manner ſhe could not 
conceal; though ſhe forbore making any 
inquiry, — yu I ſaw * was e at- 


fected: : 10 


5 My heart felt relieves 1 by a flood of 


tears which Agnes was kind enough to 


let me indulge without interruption.— 


J efteemed her the more as ſhe ſeemed to 


with-hold inſulting me, by offering con- 
ſolation ;—for what conſolation could I 
feel, debarred from the fight of all thoſe 


IJ held dear on earth? 


* When my grief a little abated, 1 aſked 


her how a note came to be on my pillow 


laſt night from the Counteſs. Vit 
& It was her deſire, Mademoiſelle. 5 
«© When did the Counteſs leave this 


place?“ I inquired, 


&. About a week ago, Mademoiſelle.” 


© e Why then, Agnes, as the Counteſs 
has been gone ſo long, I think it impoſ- 


; To „ 
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ſible to le dert there ever 8085 —for 
it would certainly have been found. 

Perhaps a friend put it there by ber 
order,” ſaid Agnes. 

Has the Counteſs any friends here?“ 

Agnes ſhook her head.“ The Coun- 
teſs has many that pity her, I believe.— 
She was a worthy woman; and if the 
Count was not altogether fo kind, there 
were few hearts in the caſtle but what felt 
for her.—Hark !—was not that the Count's 8 
voice . | 

« Why ſure,” ſaid I, © you are not 
afraid he ſhould hear your _— of the 
Counteſs,” 

$052 OE Count, " replied Agnes, © has 
been very harſh in his behaviour of late, 
and he don't like to hear her name men- 
tioned at all: — be has, indeed, forbid us 
to ſpeak of her; — he is a very odd man; 
but ſervants, Mademoiſelle, muſt hear 
and ſay nothing Les, it is the Count.“ 

« I was 
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&« F was uneaſy leſt he ſhould come to 

my room; but by good fortune, he did 
not ;—and ſome days elapſed without my 
| feeing him. Agnes was rather referved, 
and my mind was employed in thinking of 
the poor Counteſs and her children, my 
l dear Madame de Belmont, and Alphonſo ; 
| for myſelf, I ſeemed to feel trivial, in 

© compariſon to what I endured for them. 
[ | «In the courfe of the week I was again 
4 ordered to appear before the Count, who 
bi chid me for not uſing the dreſſes he had 
provided for me; certainly, my own habit. 
was dirty, but my appearance ] very little 
regarded. —He held a letter in his band, 
| and aſked who Alphonſo de Semonville 
[| was ? +6 | TY : | 
=. « I was aſtoniſhed at the queſtion, but 
immediately recollected the letter I had 
dropped in the carriage, which no en- 
1 treaties could prevail on the attendants to 
deliver up to me: and I alſo remembered 
it was exprefhive of kindneſs, He looked 


Angry, 
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angry, as I heſitated to reply; and 
haughtily commanded me to * him an 
explicit anſwer. 

* It is the Baron de Semouritih ” I re- 
plied ; a nobleman, who I have the honor 
of being acquainted with, and * mo- 
ther's approbation to eſteem.” | 

Do you dare fay this to wer he 
angrily demanded. 

My Lord, you aſked the queſtion, 

and I judged it proper to give an explicit 
reply; why ſhould I fear to ſpeak the 
truth ?—and I really do not underſtand 
what you mean by ſaying, do I dare? 
for I do not conſider myfelf bound to give 


Voi an account of my actions: ſatiſ- 


_ fied with the approbation of Madame de 
Belmont, I feek not to pleaſe any one 
elſe, ſor no A perſon E. a _m to 
command me, 

Inſolent!“ replied St. Julian,. —“ the 


love of the Count St. Julian has a right 
to 
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to every pre- eminence, and know that 1 
am very jealous of what I love; and can- 
not bear a rival, however mean and con- 


temptable. 


tabs: Contemptable *—ſaid I, FIR 
ith anger, —“ the Baron de Semonville 
is neither; and as much ſuperior to thee 


in honor and goodneſs, as thou art be- 


neath him, in every refpect.— The noble 
ſpirit 'of Alphonſo would ſcorn the mean 
arts you have been. guilty of in trepaning 


me ;—nor can truth or generoſity ever be 
expected from one, who, conſcious of his 


own inferiority, could ſtoop ti to 10 wretch- 
ed a ſubterfuge !” 
The Count looked . but en- 


deavouring to ſmooth his brow into an 


artful ſmile, ſaid,—“ My lovely girl, you 


ſeem to exert your raillery ;—but frowns 


do not become you; —if you remember, 
I once told you you might have cauſe to 
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repent, —let me not ſay ſo again :—I 
think I made the daughter of a poor lace 
woman very generous offers ;—I will 
now double them, if you conſent to be 
the miſtreſs of my affections ;—I aſk you, 
becauſe I would have you believe I value 
your free conſent :—but, if you ſtill re- 
fuſe,” you are under my roof, and at 
have greater cauſe to repent.” 

I replied, © My Lord, you amaze 
me, when you ſay, you value my free con- 
sent !—recollet, you have confined me 
in your houſe ;—deprived me of my free 
will, and are endeavouring to extort that 
conſent by the moſt arbitrar , proceedings. 
The daughter of a poor 158 woman, as 
you are pleaſed to ſtile me, deſpiſes thoſe 
generous offers that have a tendency to 
diſhonour !—My heart revolts at the idea 
of injuſtice to the Counteſs St. Julian; 
and .I am conſident my ſentiments can 
never, never alter.“ 


« Why 
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cc Why ſhould the 8 St. Julian 


' intrude on your thoughts, I have caſt 


her from. mine for ever.“ I ſtarted, — 
„ Miſetable woman * exclaimed I,— 


but it is uſeleſs to ſay more—I never can 


be your's, nor ever will, by forcing me 
me from my friends, you cannot deprive 
them of my affections, and the longer you 


detain me, the greater will be my aver- 


non towards you.“ 
6] for this time forgive you, N 
but expect, after a night's conſideration, 


you will ſtudy your own intereſt better, 
for it is folly Adeline to contend with 
Me. | | 


29 


* My lord, I beg to retire:—I find 


my heart offended—myſelf inſulted, and / 


if I continue longer, patience will not ſi- 


lently yield to the indignitics your. offer. 


Il then left the room. 
* Another week rolled away, in which 
I bad nothing to complain of. The Count 
treated - 
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treated me very reſpectfully, and never 
| hinted any thing to grieve me with these 
generous proposals. I dined with him al- 
moſt every day, his behaviour ſeemed quite 
changed, but my fears were no way di- 
miniſhed, for I judged the ſame ſenti- 
ments muſt lurk in his heart, that had 
formerly been there, or why did he de- 
tain me—and when I aſked to return to 
Madame de Belmont, he ſeemed to take 
a pleaſure in the thought that he had di- 
vided us? Fr Fo I 
At length he renewed his offers, 
which ſhould extend to any thing I 
wiſhed to demand, and as he had too 
great an affection for me ever to part, if 
my objections reſted on the Counteſs, his 
' intereſt at court, and at Rome, would 
procure friends to obtain a divorce, 'and | 
he boaſted of enjoying ſuch high favour 
from the monarch, that he could ſcarce 
aſk any thing and be denied, of: 
«© Neyer 
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Never—never my lord,” replied I, 
<< ſhall the Counteſs St. Julian be a ſuf- 


ferer by me,—never will my conſent be 
obtained on any terms, my affections are 


unalterably fixed, and vain is every en- 


deavour of your's to change their courſe, 


and this I muſt declare, that if J am de- 
tained here for ever, my mind will. fill 


continue the ſame.” 


I haſtened from the preſence of the 


Count, whoſe anger ſeemed kindling in 


his eyes, which flaſhed their enraged 


beams, denouncing deſtruction. My own 


room was the place of my retirement, but 


that room was in his houſe, and every 


creature in it devoted to his intereſt : 
my hapleſs ſituation never appeared more 


formidable than the preſent, and I wept 


at the recollection of paſt felicity, which 


would never more return; when I have 
enjoyed liberty and ſerenity, without any 
my with my dear and only friend, that 
| kind 
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kind protectreſs of my infaney and early 
years —Oh ! what a dreadful change !— 
now none of my friends could give me. 
any afhiftance, as it was impoſlible for 
them to conjecture what was become of 
me. I had tried the means to write, but 
no one would convey it from the place, 
nor would any one acquaint me with the 
name of the Caftle, or where it was fi- 
tuated; Agnes ſeemed to feel for my mi- 
ſerable ſituation, and the diſtreſs ſhe ſaw 
ever labouring at my heart, but her abi- 
lities could only extend to pitying my miſ- 

fortunes. - 
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CHAP. XX. 


Ms « b now ſeemed to have 
arrived at their oriſis, for, accidently, while 
weeping, I had drawn the ſmall pocket- 
book which incloſed the miniature of my 
dear murdered mother, from my pocket, in 
hopes by looking thereon, to beguile my- 
ſelf of ſome of the afflictions which were 
ready to burſt my heart.—You, madam, 
gave me that pocket-book, with a coat of 
arms in gold on the caſe, at Valenciennes, 
the night you intruſted me with the 
dreadful ſecret of my family, often have 
I vented my ſorrows over that inanimate 
reſemblance, and now my boſom ſwelling 
with anguiſh, I had taken it out to view 
her lovely face, and bedew it with the 
tears of affection, and unutterable diſ- 
| treſs—never before did the picture look 
<0 
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ſo charming, never did I feel ſuch ſenſa- 
tions as at that time, her heavenly blue 
eyes ſeemed to regard me with unuſual 
tenderneſs ;—I thought they expreſſed . 
concern for me, and I ſunk into a calm 
contemplation, without once obſerving 
the Count approach ;—my ſenſes were 
all abſorbed in what I looked on. By ill 
chance he entered the room, for the firſt 
time; he appeared uncommonly angry 
but his attention was toon drawn to the 
pocket-book, on which he rivetted his 
eyes, as I was going to put 1 it in my 
pocket. 

« Let me ſee that book ” ſaid he, * 
remptorily ;—< It is none of * s, my 
Lord,” I replied. 
It is better known to me than you | 
imagine ;—therefore, inſiſt on your re- 
ſigning it ;*—and he advanced to take it 
from me. I firuggled to fave the book, 
for which I had a great eſteem ; as alſo in 
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ö oppoſition to his tyrannic will; but he 
15 wrenched it from my hand, and in endea- 
'' - vouring to fave it, I let the picture fall. 

' FEagerly examining the arms on the 
= - book, he exclaimed, “ The arms of 
| 1 

ö St. Julian!“ then opening it, read. — 
| « Eloiſe Counteſs St. Julian! Rage 
1 darted from his eyes, and petrified me 
9 W fear, as he aſked how I came by it? 
I! My mother gave it me, I trem- 


blingly replied, —© and ſhe gave you this 
1 too,” ſaid he, taking up the picture ; 
1 but no ſooner did he caſt his eyes on it, 
than every nerve appeared convulſed ;— 
his colour changed to a deadly paleneſs ; 
his eyes ſtarted with wildneſs, and he 
. looked on it with that horror as if it was 
5 a dragon going to deyour him !—Terrific 
(| |  agonies apparently ſhook his ſoul, and 
* prevented his ſpeaking for ſome minutes, 
E At length his natural anger and 'coun- 
| enance returned, and he ſaid, with ſcorn, 
| Ton 
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4 Your mother !—your mother !—de- ' 


ceitful wretch !—your arts are now diſ- 
covered !—fool that I was to be blind fo 
long ;—every ſpark of affection is fled, 
and hatred and revenge ſucceeds.” 


e Your hatred to me,” ſaid I, “is far 


more preferable than the odious love you 
have ſo long boaſted ; and I glory in it.” 

© Beware how you trifle with my rage; 
for by every bleſſed power I ſwear you 
ſhall not eſcape.” “ 

I never did your Lordſhip any ill, 
and why you ſhould denounce vengeance 
on a hapleſs girl, whom your arts have 
rendered miſerable, I cannot form a 
thought.” 


© Read !—Read!”—faid he, War 1 
the book in his hand, which trembled 


with agony, and his face exhibited a va- 


riety of tortured paſſions,. Do you ſee 


that name?“ then preſenting the pic- 
ture, Do you ſee that face?“ 
7 2 J have 
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% have read it it over an hundred times; 


but what has that name or that face to do 


with the revenge your are pleaſed to 


threaten me with?“ 


Poor Agnes ftood trembling with fear, 
and crying, which the Count obſerving, 


he ſprung towards her, and forcibly 


taking her arm, puſhed her out of the 
door, and ſhut it againſt her; then | 
turning to me, ſaid, — You will con 

taminate my ſervants with you arts; but 
1 thall put a flop to this, now I have 
diſcovered you. —Madame de mont! is 


not your mother.“ 
Not my mother I- you are vaſtly 


miſtaken; I am proud to ſay the i is, and 


that I never knew another.” ORs 
&« Traitreſs !” he exclaimed, and puſh- 


ed me from him with violence, — wretch 


that thou art ! bitterly ſhall you ſuffer for 
mer 


cc Bis | 
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For you to wrong me 1 for me, 
a poor defenceleſs unfortunate, to be a 


ſufferer, is the hard deſtiny cruel fate has | 
allotted me !—and that I am in the hands 
of a wreteh, devoid of the common feel- | 
ings of humanity, of courſe your preſent 4 
treatment, and that received during a . 


confinement of near three tedious weeks, 
J muſt be the beſt judge of.” 

„Oh !—you ſhall confeſs the whols 
truth of this buſineſs, or torments ſhall 
wring it from you!” faid he, trembling 
with paſſion, © that there exiſts a St. Ju- 1 
lian, I can ſcarcely doubt !”—and he 4 


walked out of the room in a great rage, 1 
ſecuring the door, and taking the key 1 
with him. 1 
« A melancholy interval of doubtful 1q 

| ſuſpenſe ſucceeded before any one came 1 
to diſturb me. I imagined he ſuſpected 3 
my birth by the terror, that, ſpite of his 
rage, he could ill conceal ; and I * | ] 
F 3 | 4 


naces, reproaches, and inſulting ſpeeches 
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ed certain death would follow the 0. 
very. 


c In about an hour the Count e 


with a man whom he called De Courcy, 


and as he entered, his voice burſt in 


horrible ſounds,—* Why do I helitate ? 


She too nearly reſembles Eloiſe St. Julian, 
for me to entertain a doubt, and this 
picture is an additional proof,” The 
ſhock my ſpirits received from the me- 


he made, took from me every power, 
and I fainted away, in which ſtate I was 
conveyed to a miſerable priſon, wretch- 
edly furniſhed, where I found myſelf, on 
my recovery, attended * by De 
Grey. 
0A foftened. kind of pity, I thought 
ſeemed to beam in-his countenance ; but 
I ſoon found he was too much the crea- 
ture of his maſter to befriend me, ſo 
| declined ing complaints or imploring 
alliftance ; "oy 
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aſſiſtance; every idea that led that way, 
was a fruitleſs one :—he left me ;—and 
in a ſtate of miſery I paſt the hours, till 
the duſk of e evening induced them to We 
me a lamp. 

« My-apartment I had examined, it was 
of ſtone, and apparently was ſituated near 
the top of the building, as only the tops 
of trees played before my priſon window, 
which was ſmall, and ſecured with iron 
bars, ſo cloſe together as not to ſuffer 
my hand to paſs through. 

« My food, from the luxuries I before 
had been ſupplied with, was now ſtrangely 
altered; for a ſcanty allowance of bread 
and water was all my ſupport ; and at 
times, I received meſſages from the Count, 
that I ought to bleſs his lenity in ſuffering 
ſuch a wretch as me to live. 

One day I was much ſurpriſed and 
\ diſtreſſed to find, on removing an old 


picture, which apparently had remained 
F 4 there 
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there for years, a piece of paper doubled 
up, and almoſt covered with duſt ;—I 
have preſerved it ever ſince; — but being 
written with a pencil, ſome om is nearly 
effaced.— | 


ec Victor Count St. Julian, torn Som all 


he held dear on earth, conveyed by the 


abominable arts of a villain, to this abode 
of wretchedneſs, now lingers out a mi- 


_ ferable exiſtence, unknown, awaiting the 


friendly hand of death to put a final pe- 
riod to his ſufferings !—Whoever | ſees 
| theſe lines, pity his hapleſs deſtiny, and 
drop a tear for his misfortunes — | 

« Ah! that I will, my father!“ -I ex- 
claimed, “I will weep for thy ſufferings, 
till the fountains of my eyes are dry 
thy wretched daughter, a victim to the 
ſame cruel tyrant that deprived thee of 


liberty and life, will, while life remains, 
mourn our mutual woes !—there wanted 
not this addition to wy miferien, my own. 


=—_ - was 
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was ſufficient ; but I bow 2 * 
preflure of accunulated ills !—Oh ! my 


ill-fated parents! Let thy gentle ſpirits 
hover over thy wretched Adeline, who 
will ſoon join thee,—bis cruelty reaches not 


beyond the grave.” 
« Such were my daily complaints, and 


each ſuccecding day added to my griefs, 
till my mind, I feared, became as enfeeb- 
led as my body, for my health was greatly 


impaired, and my exceſs of ſorrow, re- 
_ duced me to a ſhadow. The firſt time this 


fear aſſailed me, was after I had been con- 
fined there near a week, I had been very 
ill during the day, and my grief had been 


extreme: in the eyening I ſunk down on 
my bed, to gain a ſhort reſpite from un- 


availing ſorrow. About midnight, I 
awoke, for the clock of the Caſtle imme- 


diately ſtruck twelve; as I opened my 


eyes, I beheld a lady as I thought, walk- 


ing too and fro in my priſon, I raiſed my- 
F 5 | ſelf 
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ſelf to obſerve her more particularly, and 
fancied it might be the Counteſs, but 


| inſtant recollection told me ſhe was far 
| from thence, and it was impoſſible to be 
| her. Yet I had never ſeen any perſon 
8 in the Caſtle that in the leaſt reſembled 
| | the perſon now before me. | 
= ee Aﬀer walking backward and forward 
| | © ſeveral times, without ſpeaking, ſhe ſeem- 

N ed to go out at the door. Fear of I know | 
| | not what kept me filent, but I now ſtarted | 
| from my bed, and flew to the door to fol- 
| | low her, but it was as uſual ſtrongly ſe- 
1 cured. I was at a loſs to know what to 

| make of this ſtrange viſit, and the thought 
1 kept me waking. I alſo feared to make 
1 any inquiries in the morning when De 
| Courcy brought my proviſions, leſt if 
1 any perſon ſhould be inclined to pity and 
W ſerve me in the Caſtle, my mentioning - 
1 | the aboye circumſtance might fruſtrate 
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cc The day paſſed on heavily, and I could 
not extricate my thoughts from the myſ- 
terious viſit J had received the preceding 
night, I did not retire to bed at my 
uſual hour, but fat obſerving the moon 
play through the tops of the tall trees, 
and the battlements of the Caſtle in at 
my window, this was a melancholy con- 
ſolation, but it ſuited the ſadneſs ol my 

mind, and J had no other. 
The hour of midnight approached, 
and the clock ſtruck e ee the inſtant, 
I turned my head, and obſerved the ſame 
figure, I had ſeen the night before, walk 
ing ip my priſon it ſtartled me, but 
heeded me not, and continued walking 
the ſame ſolemn pace. Fear riveted me 
to the ſpot, and I ſhuddered without 
knowing why. —Still it moved on, with 
the ſame ſerious, yet majeſtic air—and 
my eye followed in dreadful anxiety. 1 
thang it the error of my weak brain, 
＋ 6 | enervated 
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enervated by the misfortunes I had en- 
dured. At laft, trembling and fearful, I 
made a violent effort to run to the door, 
hoping to find it open—but alas! it re- 
ſiſted my utmoſt ſtrength.—I then turned 
timoroufly round, and the viſion met my 
eyes, whoſe flowing garments were ſpot- 
ted with blood, and a dreadful wound ap- 
peared on the breaſt ; the ſight overcame 
me—T ſhricked—and fe ell fenfetefs c on the 
ground. 

% When I recovered, I recalted all theſe 
ſtrange things to my mind, and ſtill was 
inclined to think my fenſes erred. Next 
day, I dreaded the approach of night, 
leſt I ſhould fee the ſpectre again; and fo 
it happened, for the moment the clock 


-_ Keuck twelve, the midnight wanderer was 


| Fare to de there. Thus paſſed my nights, 


and being accuſtomed to the appearance 
I degan leſs to fear. In a ſhort time, I 


T's, and derived a metan- 
cqoly : 
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choly confolation from : the thought of 
ſeeing this only ſilent companion of _ 


ſolitary confinement. 


« Thus paſt a miſerable - fortnight in ; 


dread ſuſpenſe, and uncertainty of what 
was to befal me, and each hour, as it moved 
away upon the leaden wings of time, ad- 
_ ded to my afflictions.—At the expiration, 

I was much ſurpriſed to ſee De Courcy 


enter, and lay a paper before me, he 
looked unuſually collected, and retired 


without ſpeaking : wondering what could 


be the meaning of fo ſtrange a proceed- 


ing, I took it to reſolve my doubts, and 
to my great amazement, read the fol- 
lowing — _ 

The Count adi you are an im- 
poſtor; he has reſolved on your death; 
but he will force a declaration from you, 


to know if you are not the daughter of 


the late Count St. Julian? in the courſe 
of four or five my you will receive fen- 
tence, 
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tence, and death. is to follow immediately. 
T did not wiſh it ſhould ſurpriſe you un- 


awares, make your peace with God, and 
be reſigned.“ 


J read this fatal 1 over and over 


again, doubting the reality, and could 


have worſhipped De Courcy for his kind- 
neſs in giving me the information. When 
he brought my proviſions, I fell at his 


feet, and begged he would declare to me 


how and why I ſhould ſuffer ? He looked 
affected, but made no reply, and burſt 
from me, leaving me extended on. the 


floor. Hs 


-« My miſery I eannot deſeribe, for 55 
had fled from my breaſt, and every horror 


encompaſſed me; death had charms, com- 


pared to what I endured; but the thought 
of loſing life, in a private manner, un- 
known to my dear Madame de Belmont, 
was worſe than any thing I could expe- 


rience ; I Judged what muſt be her ſuf- 


 ferings Ft: 
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ferings at my final loſs. The ſtate of 
doubt and anxiety ſhe muſt endure at 
hearing nothing of what was become of 
me, in like manner to the mention ſhe 
had repeatedly made of my father's myſ- 
terious loſs. I now fi ncerely believed he 
had been privately put to death m that 
place of horrors, and fancied I ſhould TROL 

to the guilt of St. Julian. 
ce The day paſled away in dread 9 
and night was far advanced. I had thrown 
myſelf on the bed, giving vent to the 
anguiſh of my mind, and anticipating 
what would happen in a few days. —It 
wanted about a quarter of an hour of 
midnight.—I thought I heard foot ſteps 
near the door, which alarmed me.— 
Merciful God?“ exclaimed I, rifing 
on my knees, am I to ſuffer at this 
dread hour of night! Nothing but to 
be led to death, could bring any one at 
an hour ſo unuſual,” —Oh ! what terrific 
ſenſations 
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ſenſations raſhed through every vein. —The 
door was unbarred, and opened, and a 
ſtranger of 'a remorſeleſs aſpect entered, 
and bade me riſe and follow. The ſound 
ſtruck like a dagger to my heart, I covered 
my face with my hand, and wept in ago- 
ny, unable to reply, till the harſh voice 
of the man, again repeated, ariſe and 
follow,” which rouſed every faculty. I 
lifted my eyes and hands to heaven, and 
fervently implored its aid, and refigning 
myſelf to my conduQtor,—filently fol- 
lowed him. 

« I was ſurpriſed to find we deſcended. a 
ſteep ſpiral ſtair-caſe, but recollected that 
when I was conveyed to my priſon, I was 
ill, and knew not which way we went ;— 
but I followed, and at the foot of the 
ſtairs came to a gallery, there I looked 
around me, but in vain, for no relief ap- 
peared. We paſt into a large place that 


ſeemed to reſemble a chapel ;—as we 
entered 
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entered the chapel, the Caſtle clock ſtruck 
twelve, and the ſpectre moved acroſs as 
we walked, My conductor ſtarted back, 
and drew one hand over his eyes, while 
the other eagerly graſped his ſword,— 
Again it paſſed, and pointed to the oppo- 
ſite ſide, but I could not commer 
what was meant. 
Once more it thwarted our way be- 
fore we reached the oppoſite door, and the 
man ſtarted at each appearance, but when 
we had paſſed the chapel, he ſeemed to 
regain courage, 
WMe then went along another 8 
and aſcended a flight of ſtairs, which 
brought us to a part of the Caſtle I well 
remembered, when, turning to the right, 
my conductor ſtopped, and opening a 
door, waited while I entered, and then 
ſhut it and retired, | 
Great was my terror when I found 


myſelf in the bed chamber of ſome per- 
ſon, 
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fon, though I did not imagine it was the 
Count's. A deep figh drew my attention, 
which much ſtartled me, and deprived me 
of the power of moving from the place. 
e A voice then ſpoke in a faltering ac- 
cent, and demanded my approach ;— 
tremblingly I advanced; the curtain was 
raised, and by the light of a lamp, I 
diſcovered the features of De Courcy 
but TI thought considerably altered fince 
I ſaw him at noon, and he appeared ex- 
tremely ill, his groans pierced my heart, 
and ſome minutes elapſed before he could 
utter pow” Sit down, Adeline, and attend 
to me.“ 
I took a ſeat and drew near him; be 
faid, „The time is now faſt approaching, 
that I may not be able to make the con- 
feffion my heart inclines me to give you, 
I have this day been ſeized with a dread- 
ful ſickneſs, which I have not the hope- 


of getting the better of, I feel as if the 
24 hand 
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68 of death ud fallen on me; there- 
tore, if the acknowledgment of my for- 
mer crimes can be of any fervice to you, 
 —if you are as is believed the daughter 
of the late Count St. Julian, let me, by 
doing juſtice to you, atone for the er- 
rors of an 1ll-ſpent life, which, if ſtrength 
permits me, I will do moſt faithfully, 

“The Count, this day, after determin- 
ing your death, ſet out for Paris, where 
he will remain about a fortnight on very 
particular buſineſs, -In the interim, 
your fate is to be decided as I ſhall here- 
after inform you, as alſo of the buſineſs 
that now calls bim away—liſten with at- 
tention, and believe me ſincere, 

« In my early years, I, an only ſon, 
had been born to a plentiful fortune, but 
my education had been much neglected, 
from the miſtaken affection of my father, 

who let me act uncontrouled, and by be- 


ing the idol of his advanced age, my 
conduct 
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conduct and principles were totally diſ- 
regarded, but let me not blame the in- 


dulgence of an aged and affectionate pa- 


rent, my own age ought to have been a 
better monitor. At his death, being very 
gay, I affociated myſelf with gamblers, 
in which baneful amuſement, I foundevery 


2 pleaſure till, by degrees, loſs ſucceeded 


lofs, and a run of ill lack deprived me of 
the whole of my inheritance. In this fi- | 
tuation, and at one of thoſe meetings, I 
firſt became acquainted with the Count St, 
Julian, then M. Delarſonne, who ſquan- 
dered away great part of his fortune at 
play, to the great grief of his father. 
„My fortunes became deſperate, and 
J had no means of extricating myſelf from 
the difficulties that ſurrounded me, but 
by ſervitude, which offer M. Delarſonne 
made me, expreſſing a regard for my abi- 
| lities; and not knowing what elſe to do, 
L engaged myſelf as his ſervant. 


. 


1 
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«© I ſoon became his favourite; a ſimi- 


larity of manners ſoon gained me his con- 


fidence. His father died, and when he 


came to the eſtate, it only increaſed his 
with for play, whereby he met with great 


loſſes. This eagerneſs for play, I believe 


was the ſource of every ſucceeding vice: 


he grew ſullen, and for months ſeemed 
quite altered; but at laſt broke the 


thoughts that lay at his breaſt to me. 


 « Deo Courcy,” fad he, 1 believe 
you faithful; my affairs are driven to the 
laſt extremity, and there remains but one 
deſperate way of extricating myſelf; 1 


have had many ſcruples, but they are now 
all vaniſhed. —I am heir at law to a noble 


title and eſtate :—l had fondly flattered 


_ myſelf, that as the preſent poſſeſſor was 


of a ſickly conſtitution, he would not live 


to attain the age of twenty-one ;—but he 
has, and is married; and to fruſtrate my 


Ho he has a ſon, now a year and a 
— 


' 
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half old, which totally diſtances every ex- 
pectation, as there is now another heir to 
the eſtate, who is the idol of his parents. 
I have been conſidering of the poſſibility 
of having this obſtacle removed, if 1 
could find a CR whoſe ci ahi were 


not too nice.” 
„ T rather hefitated : but he ſaid,— 


te if a weak gate ſtood in my way, that 1 
could put down with eaſe, ſhould I not 
be fooliſh to let it ſtand, and at the ſame 
time be obliged to go round a great way to 
my diſadvantage ?”—* Certainly,” I re- 
pled; but why ſo rage A TO 2— 


what a compariſon.“ 


It is my way of reaſoning,” 813 he, 
ſmiling.—“ will you remove this barrier 
to my fortune; if ſo, I will give you one 


thouſand pounds immediately; and xhat- 
ever you can reaſonably wiſh, in future, 


aſk, and you ſhall have,” | 


et, 
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« I am ſorry to ſay, the thought of 
once more making a figure in the world, 
vas my darling wiſh :—ambitious of that, 
1 felt no ſecret monitor within to upbraid 
me with acting wrong. -A thouſand 
pounds had many charms, and I thought 
would ſilence conſcience; for how many 
pleaſures would a thouſand pounds pro- 
cure, of which I now felt the want? I took 
a night to conſider, and by morning every 
ſcruple was ſilenced; and M. Delarſonne 
rejoiced to think one barrier could be 
removed, 79 
«© The plot was then planned, which 
was, that another perſon ſhould attend 
me, of whoſe confidence he had not a 
doubt, nor of the will to ſerve him.— 
We were to proceed, one evening, to the 
Chateau Bellevue, which was the reſi- 
dence of the Count St. Julian, and to 
await the appearance of a woman and 
child, whom he learnt went out every 
AIP 5 evening 


—— 
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evening for a walk. Of her we were to 
make ſome inquiries, and to endeavour, 


without ſeeming, to know if that child was 
the ſon of the Count.—If this ſucceeded, 


and we could engage her in converſation 


to walk fo far from the Chateau as to reach 


the rivulet, which was at a ſhort diſtance, 


we were to puſh her in.—If that did not 
ſucceed; other mearis were to be tried, 
ſv that the ſon of St, d ulian did not re- 


turn.“ 7 
cc J was fearfol of inter errupting 1 leſt 


the horror my heart would have ex- 


prefled at what it felt, might have 


| hindered me from knowing the whole of 


the black confeſſion. De Courey con- 


| tinued— 8 


- « Aprecable to our mo en hopes, 
the nurſe appeared with the child; we 


allowed her to proceed ſome way before 


we overtook her, and fortune, to favour 
us, led her towards the rivulet ee ſoon 
followed 
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followed, nd fined in . — 
the child proved to be the ſon of the 
Count. When near the rivulet, my 
companion and I began to diſpute, but 
not unfriendly, and he jeſting and boaſt- 
ing in his ſtrength, and. how he could 
conquer me, we cloſed, and running, 
with force againſt the woman, ſhe, with 
the child, were precipitated headlong into 
the water, and as no aſſiſtance was gives 
W ſoon an 
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CHAP. XXII. 


cc | . Ne | 

25 \ E returned to M. Delarſonne, 
who was overjoyed at our ſucceſs, and re- 
ceived the reward of our enterprize, 
which, as I imagined the impoſſibility of 
a diſcovery, and that it could be laid to 
accident, my mind was ſoon compoſed ; 


and the money then ſo coveted, had 


charms to diſpel every intruſive idea,— 
M. Delarſonne then wiſhed me to appear 
more like a gentleman and companion, 
which honor I ſoon enjoyed, and 1 ſoon 


became his entire confident. 


« Yet his mind was not eaſy, and he 


would frequently ſay,.— O! De Courcy, 


our work is but half finiſhed !'—On his 


brow ſtill fat the ſullen gloom of care, 


which nought could diſpel, and he again 
took to muſing, and would often call me 


| to conſult, but has then declined. 


0c Several 
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Several weeks after, he ſaid, © I have 
fixed on a few men, who are willing to 
ſerve me, your concurrence I am certain 


of, as you aſſiſted me in the removal of 
one diſagreeable obſtacle, you of courſe 
will be inſtrumental to that of another,— 

The reward ſhall be the ſame.—I muſt 


have the Count St. Julian brought oY 


to-morrow night.“ 
To-morrow night!“ ſaid I, “ the 


time is rather ſudden— but muſt it be to- ; 


morrow night?“ 

« J cannot permit an hour's delay.” 

«© May I be permitted to aſk your in- 
tentions ?” | | 

«© I have not yet reſolved, but when he 
is here; ſhall determine. I find he loves 
to walk by night be it your care to con- 
duct him here, there is a private door that 
leads up to the firſt gallery, it is unknown 
to any but me and yourſelf, he can be 
brought up tbere, and conveyed to the 

G 2 | tower 
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tower without any creature in the Caſtle's 
being acquainted with it ; and when pro- 
perly ſecured, let the men that aſſiſts you 
zo out the ſame way, that the family may 


not be alarmed—I ſhall be earlier than 


uſual in bed, and ſhall take care no one 
hall be up to be any impediment to your 
proceedings. conſented.” —When the 
mind is once advanced in guilt, how eaſy 


every ill action ſeems to accompliſh, and 


how gradually we move from one fiep 
to another, without feeling for its con- 


ſequences. 
* I ſet out accordingly, and at a Mace 


appointed met my afliſtants—the one 
who had been my former companion, and 


three others, It was dark when we met 


the man we ſuppoſed was the Count, and 
inquiring his name, found we were not 


miſtaken.—He was immediately bound, 
though he made a ſtrong reſiſtance, and 


11 Was conveyed here by means of a chaiſe, 
brought 


3 
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; 
; 
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brought by one of them who drove it.— 
It ſtopped a ſhort diſtance from the ſecret 


entrance to this Caſtle, and by the help 


of a torch, we were enabled to proceet], 
and ſoon gained the tower unobferved, 
where he was ſecured, I then conducted 
them ſafe back the way they came, and 


2 filence reigned throughout the Caſtle.” 


4 J then repaired to M. Delarforme* 8 


chamber, and made my report to him,— 
he was elated at our fucceſs, and ordered 


that the priſoner ſhould be confided to my 


care, till he thought proper to have him 
diſpoſed of ; of which hs maſt eas: time 


to conſider. 
« The unfortunate Count was confined 


5 about three weeks, when M. Delarſonne 
vent to pay a viſit to the Counteſs. But 


I canngt expreſs his furprize and vexation 


when he returned, and declared” to me, 
that he feared his bufineſs was not yet ac- 


compliſhed, for the Counteſs ſeemed: near 
EB lying 
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lying in, which would be another impe- 


diment to his fortunes, This circum- 


ſtance appeared a great grief to him, and 
when I left him at night, he was Kren 
diſturbed. 

x8 But when I waited on him in the 
morning, « De Courcy,” ſaid he, I 
have overcome this new difficulty ;—I 
have thought of declaring the Count a 
traitor, —his abſence will give a colour 


To the guilt I mean to charge him with— 


1 have hinted he was ſuch to the Coun- 


| tels, and through my intereſt at court, (as 


you know I am in favour with His Ma- 


E jeſty,) I can be able to procure a warrant 


to ſeize on his effects, and ſuch as remain 
of his family, 1 then will appeal to the 
King, who will be induced, as I am the 


heir, to conſign the eſtates and title to me, 


and as St. Julian knows not by whom he 
18 taken, or where he i is, it will be in our 
power, to convey bim out of the Caſtle, 

the 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR, 127 


Sgt. ———̃B—ĩ8—U—ͤÜ8ÜU—Z——— — 
the ſame way he was brought in, —take 

him to the Baſtille, where he will ſuffer 
by the hands of the law, and I ſhall ap- 
pear quite innocent of the buſineſs ;—do 
you approve of the ſcheme ?—for die he 
muſt, and by reſigning him up to the 
Jaws of his country, we take” his blood 
the more immediately off our hands, for 
if he ſuffers by the law, it will W e a re- 
ſemblance of juſtice. 

« did not heſitate to approve of the 
project; in the courſe of the week, he 
procured a warrant,- and a number of his 
friends and people 'were employed, with 
the aſſiſtance of ſome armed ſoldiers, to 
enter the Chateau Bellevue, by force if ne- 
ceſſary, and to ſeize the effects, which plan 
was put: in ene, a four Ou af- 
ter. — n 5 

6 We W went to the Chateau 
of the Count St. Julian—acceſs was ea- 
ſily gained, and the ſoldiers believing it a 
0 4 1 
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real ſcixare, began to + Had many Va 
luable articles, which M. Delarfonne 
would gladly have pared for his own 
ſake. 

«x The Ge brought to "PHF 
he bid me follow, and we ruſhed into the 
chamber, and inſtantly demanded the 

child. The Counteſs ſaid it was dead, — 
His rage encreafed at the diſappointment, 
and in a furious tone, he called for the 

child, dead or alive. 5 

A ſemale attendant now aces, 
and begged he would not difturb her lady, 
and aſſured us the child was dead, 
Paſſion and diſappointment redoubled his 


impetuoſity,.— he raved—he curſed the 
Counteſs and her arts that wiſhed to de- 
prive him of his rights. The woman 
interceded, and intreated he would ſpare 
thoſe bitter reproaches, as the Counteſs 
as top ill to bear them. He ftruck her 
W him, 


and 
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and ſhe fell to the ground: then ap- 


proaching the Counteſs, he vented every 
eruel expreſſion his frenzy could ſuggeſt. 

« Wretch that thou art!“ exclaimed 
the Counteſs, thou haſt murdered my 
child and huſband, and art eome to be 
the death of me !—but the Almighty will 
not ſuffer my wrongs to go unpuniſhed ! 
you will feel it in this world, Delaxſounc, 
and vengeance in that to come r? 

« Enraged to the greateſt exceſs, he 
drew his dagger, and plunged it with 
violence into. the breaſt of the Counteſs, - 
enjoying the ſatisfaction of ſeeing her 
draw her laſt breath, and wi itneſſed, with 
a ſavage joy, her e 2 Er 
then left the room, and I followed. 

© Me then ſought every place we” 
could think of, in hopes to find the child 
for no one could perſuade him, but that, it 
was .concealed. —It proved, bowerer, B 


| fruitleſs ſearch, and we quitted the Cha- 
46 5 teau 
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teau Bellevue without obtaining the final 
object. e 
In a few days after he went to Paris, 
to intreat the King would not ſuffer his 
rights to be forfeited for his kinſman's 
crimes, eg ge was immediate y 
granted. 
„ But a new misſörtune aroſe, which 
poiſoned every enjoyment, for the Coun- 
teſs's dying threat was ſoon perceived: 
on that very night her ſpirit wandered 
through the caſtle, and has continued to 
do ſo ever fince—When firſt it was men- 
tioned to the Count, (for ſach now was 
his title,) that the figure of a lady haunted 
the place, and the dread each who 
faw it felt, he was not able to command 


his paſſion, and threatened vengeance if 


any one dared to utter ſuch a tale in fu- 
ture; his threats ſilenced the domeſties; 
but he could not chace the ſpectre from 15 
own eyes and conſcience; it was his con- 
288 N l 
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| ſtant companion,” as a /thouſthd- times he 
has aſſured me, that both in n and 
in private, it was ever preſent. 
« I ſtill continued to have charge of 
the depoſed Count; and during the new 
Count's abſence to examine the vaſt 
eſtates he now was poſſeſſed of, I was to 
deliver him up a victim to the laws, and 
to the Baſtille; —This I was to have done, 
and certainly ſhould, but for an incident 
of a very extraordinary nature, — 1 
never could account for. f , 
* One evening, I had been arinkirig 
rather freely, occaſioned by the ' hilarity 
and mirth that was pleaſantly circulated 
at a grand route, given by the Count, 'to 
a very numerous company, on the acqui- 
ſition of his new title and eſtates. In 
the midſt of this mirth and jollity, I neg- 
lected to carry the priſoner his lamp, and 
did not recollect it till it had greatly ex- 
ceeded the uſual hour. However, I took 
2 G © it 
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it him but unluckily, on my return, I 
mmagine I forgot to ſecure the door, for 
by no other means could it have bap- 
The Count ſet out next morning on 
his intended tour, to viſit and take poſ- 
ſeſſion of thoſe eſtates that came to him 
with his new title; and the charge of 
every thing was given to me during his 
In the morning, when I went to 
carry the priſoner his proviſions for the 
day, how great was my aſtoniſhment to 
ind the doors open, and the perſon gone 
I examined every part, but wholly unable 
o diſcover by what means he had cſcaped, 
a8 every place in that wing of the caſtle 
was ſtrongly ſecured, and had been ſoa 
conſiderable time: | therefore, if he had 
gone out that way, I was certain I muſt 
find ſomeplace open: I fought, but ſought 
a yain,—for I could find no trace what- 
55 ever 


2 of 8 confinement was a 
ſecret to the whole family; and T could 
make no inquiry, leſt it might fill their 


heads with ſtrange conjectures: but 


after making every examination in my 
power, I thought I would aſk if the doors 
of the. caſtle had been ſecured over night, 
as my being rather inebriated, made me 
forget to look. 

« The ſervants aſſured me, that every 
part was, as uſual, ſecured, when they 
came down in the morning.—This aſ- 
ſertion brought to my recollection, the 
ſecret door, of which no one had any 
knowledge but the Count and myſelf. — 
But then I conſidered it an utter impoſ- 
bility for him to eſcape that way, as it 


muſt be a perſon well acquainted with the 


ſprings and the nature of ſecuring the 
door afterwards, However, I determined 


to look there, leſt by any ſtrange accident 


the diſcoyery had been made. I paſſed the 
| „ 5 door, 
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door, and continued through the ſubter- 
raneous paſſages, till I reached the outlet 
of the caſtle, and there I found the door 
ſtrongly faſtened, as I left it the night I 

Jet the men out, after having brought 

and trad him in the tower; ſo el . 
could not trace him that way. . 
The myſtery of his loſs was a great 
trouble to me for I could not frame an 
idea of what I thould ſay to the Count, as 
I could not tell him I had delivered him 
up to the Baſtille, for then it would be 
known. I thought, if there was a poſſi- 
bility of enchantment, he muſt have 


been taken away by ſupernatural aid —If 


I acknowledged his loſs, I know it would 
coſt me my life, ſo I formed a project that 
allowed me a temporary relief, and truſted 
to the event. I obtained a coffin, and 
had it, conveyed to the ſecret door by one 
of | thoſe who had aſſiſted me on the for- 
mer occaſion, ſo that if he ſaw the Count, 
I 1 „ 
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ES ä 
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beet nludiing bringing me the coffin, would 
have ſome weight it he entertained any 
ſuſpicion. 
 & The coffin was . to the door, 
from whence I carried it, and dug a hole 
in one of the vaults of the caſtle: I then 
depoſited the coffin, with the. intent to 
declare he was dead ;—and though I 
lived in conſtant dread and expectation of 
his appearance, yet I thought it would 


allow me a ſhort reſpite, and give me the 


means of flight if he ſhould come to 

claim his rights, which I hourly expected, 
When the Count returned, I told 
him of the priſoner's death, and ſhewed 
the new-made grave, with which he 


ſeemed ſatisfied :—but my mind was in ; 


conſtant alarms, for I every day expected 
his return,—The dread of diſcovery 
deſtroyed my peace ;—but, ſtrange to tell, 
he never fince has been heard of; and 
. that 
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that i is now between eighteen and nine- 
tcen years ago.” 
© De Courcy ſeemed nearly . 


by ſpeaking ſo much; and J feared I 


ſhould not be able to learn the whole of 
what he. meant to tell me, as he faid he 


had a deal more to ſay.—I need not ex- 


preſs what were my feelings on hearing 


the mclancholy confirmation of the death 


of the Counteſs ; and that ſhe died by the 
mercileſs hand of my tyrant !—but 1 
blefled. God that my father had eſcaped— 
though his fate was very doubtful; as ſo. 
long a ſpace of time had elapſed without. 


knowing what was become of him. 


4 then entreated, as he had been ſo 
kind to give me this information, his 
kindoeſs would extend ſo far to allow me 


| Hberty to write to my friends, and let 


them know where I was detained ;—and 


as I: was ignorant where I was, if he. 


would be ſo good to tell me. 


«© Do. 
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* Do you not know ?” ſaid he, “ that 
you are at the Caſtle of St. Clair, near 
Perpignan, in the province of Rouſſillon ?*? 

« I really did not know I was,” I re- 
Er LY. 
* will conſider,” ſaid he, „hat you 

alk if I live to ſce you again, as I have 
not now the means.—Now retire to your 
priſon, and when I ſend for you attend,” 
He then rung a bell, and in a few 
ſeconds the man entered who had brought 
me there, —I bade him good night, or 
rather morning, and the man eſcorted 
me back to my dreary dwelling and ſo- 
- cured the doors. 
 * The morning was breaking in the 
| eaſt; the birds began to ſalute the ſun, as 
he roſe in beautiful majeſty over the tall 
trees that were waving by the agitation of a 
gentle breeze before my window, and its 
lovely rays penetrated, and cheered the 1o- 
ene of my priſon to my eyes was 
E \ ſtranger, 
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ah ſtranger, for every word of De Courcy' 8 


had made a deep impreſſion on my mind. 
I feared his ſincerity, or why could he not 
point out to me the means of eſcape, if 
he really had a wiſh to ſerve me ?—and 
why ſeem to heſitate that I ſhould write 
to my friends, when every moment was 


pregnant with danger, as he had let me 


know my death was fixed on to be in a 
few days,—O! I could not reconcile 
thoſe aſtoniſhing contradictions !—for if 
it pleaſed God he ſhould not live, of what 
uſe was his confeſſion to me -I feared 
he was too much the creature of a wicked 
maſter, and that the dread of death alone 
had extorted this narrative from him.—He 
had mentioned the ſecret door, and the 
difficulty of finding the ſprings. I would 


have given worlds to know where that 


door was ſituated ;—but the caſtle was 


very large, and I knew not what part to 


ſcek it in. 
* bs 
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1 Theſe thoughts kept me waking, and 
I did not experience the bleſſing of ſleep 


till late in the morning; and when 1 


awoke, how impatient was I to be con- 
_ ducted again to De Courcy, which did 
not happen till nine o'clock at night. 


PK 


— 


8 3 — 
5 


= 2 2 N 83 
— —— 


re 


— — 


I * . — £20, n " _ — 1 NN 4 
q — — «732; ** es 8 o — 2 — 8 + — — yn — h 
. — 3 , n _— 2 * — 
—— Sore > —ů — o * : n " 2-4 8 7 2 — A 2 
2 K 8 — — 2 3232 3 — _ —— 
, pu —_ 8. — 2 Sd 2 l 
4 . > OS * 3 * - = 
* * x — —— : — . 
1 * OS * ” -Y WW — w_ 


p . » — wage - o 


= 
r 
* 


re 
nn ** — 


— ahi a. Gate 


— e 
— n ( 
i 


— —— Semen As a, ——  ———_—_— 


_ - wag 4 AS © 


"4 


40 ADELINE ST. JULIAN ; OR, 


CHAP. XXIII. 


re „ LE 
6 y y HEN I entered his apartment, 


he was viſibly altered for the worfe, but 


he ſaid, I have not forgot you, Ade- | 


line : there is the paper and the inſtru- 
ments for writing, but alas !—I fear it 


will be of little uſe, I have not cloſed my 


eyes ſince laſt we parted, now J feel in- 
clined to ſleep, and therefore cannot con- 
clude what I have to ſay to you to-night ; 


after you retire, write your letter, and 


direct it where it ſhall be ſent, at fix 
o'clock in the morning J will ſend for you, 


and will give your letter as one of mine 


to a perſon, who I give you my word, 
ſhall faithfully deliver it. But in caſe of 
any accident, ſay as little as you can 
help, only letting them know where you 
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28 — — 
] thanked him profuſely for his kind- 
neſs, and wiſhing him good repoſe, re- 
tired with the man, who came for me, 
carefully concealing my materials for writs 
ing. 

For the firſt time, I felt a dawn, of 
comfort in my ſolitude, yet diſappoint- 


ed in not hearing De Courcy's relation, 


which ſo materially concerned me. I ſat 
down to write, but was never at ſuch a 
loſs in my life, and at times abſolutely 
_ doubted the reality, How ardently I 
wiſhed for ſix O' clock how tedious 
how lingering rolled the hours. At laſt 


it ſtruck, and faithful to the moment, 


my door uncloſed, and again I was led to 


De Courcy, to whom I gave my letter, 


directed for Madame de Belmont, but as 
I could not ſuppoſe any one would be 
able to find out our retreat in the foreſt, 


1 took the liberty of ſending it to the Ba- 


ron 
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ron de Semonville's, who I imagined would 
receive and convey any thing to her. 

„I had not waited long, before a 
ſtranger arrived, to whom De Courcy 
gave my letter, ſaying it was to a friend 
of his, whom he much wiſhed to ſee, and 
to be as expeditious as poſſible. 

I never felt a greater ſatisfaction in my 
whole life, than when I ſaw him depart, 
nor could I harbour a doubt, but that 
the meſſenger would ſafely deliver it. 
De Courcy continued extremely ill; 
inaſmuch that I feared, I ſhould not hear 
the concluſion of his dreadful ſtory ; but 
after having breakfaſted, of which I par- 
took, he proceeded. — 

„The Count never entertained a 
thought, but that his opponent was dead, 
as he enjoyed the vaſt eſtates uninterrupt- 
edly. But yet the viſion of the murdered 
Eloiſe haunted him every where, as he 
has often declared to me. The Chateau 

Bellevue, 
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Bellevue, his villa in Picardy—the late 
Count's ſeat at Lyons, and every place, 
where to amuſe his mind, he has retired 
to, yet no place had a barrier ſuffi- 
cient to exclude the fleeting form of 
Ele, -- | 
“ About five years after he came to 
theſe poſſeſſions, he married a rich heireſs 
of a very noble family, who brought him 
an immenſe fortune. But he ſoon hated 
his lady, and the children; a ſon, and 
two beautiful daughters, inſtead of being 
a comfort and making him happy, ſeemed 
his greateſt affliction.—Still in his private 
hours he would fancy himſelf not ſecure, 


for he always thought there exiſted a St. 


Julian, that ſooner or later would riſe to 
oppoſe him, and often has aſked, if I 
really believed that family was extinct.— 


If I faid yes, he would poſitively affirm it 
was not fo, and conjure up ideas to tor- 


ment himſelf with, 
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— —ͤ—ũ— —ůũĩä— 
Ever fince he ſaw you at Valen- 
ciennes, he has more particularly diſliked 
the Counteſs -und as ſoon as he diſcovered 
your going to La Salvetat, he baniſhed her 
and family to the Chateau Bellevue. 
When firſt you came here he flattered 
himſelf the diſplay of vaſt riches would be 
an inducement for you to love him, and 
his diſappointment was ſevere to a mind 


| haughty and arbitrary as his is. But the 
picture and pocket-book with the arms 


and name of the Counteſs, St. Julian, 


drove him to madneſs. Ever ſuſceptible 


of the idea that ſome one of that family 


exiſted, his fruntie ſoul did not heſitate to 
declare yor that Count's daughter. 


„ This cauſed your confinement.— 
Another powerful paſſion inſtigated him; 


jealous to exceſs, he dreaded the preference 


you might give to the Baron de Semonville 
Hand as a rival in either love, ambition, or 
fortune he never could bear ; he ſtudicd 
| by | to 
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to get him removed-—Learning that the 
Baron de Semonville was at Paris, he ſent 


expreſs to a nephew of his, a director of 


the monaſtery of Dominicians at Loudun, 


to have him ſeized and detained, that ſo 


he might be put for ever out of che power 
of being united to you. 


Another powerful incentive immedi- 


| ately followed—the pocket book, and the 


thought that you being daughter to the 


late Count St. Julian—ſhould you marry 
Alphonſo'it would give him a legal claim 
to demand your rights—This made him 
reſolve on the final ſecluſion of the Baron 
de Semonville, who was to chooſe either 
death or a monaſtic life, and I can aſſure 


you his ſufferings have been : GOT | 


ſevere.” 
| Tutteredaſhrick, and elaſpi ping my hands 


in an agony of deſpair, could not help ex- 


claiming againſt the wretch's villainy, in 
ſuffering his crucl hatred and abominable 
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arts to extend to an se man, who 
had never wronged him, and mourned the 


Fate of the unfortunate' Alphonſo, who, 


for my fake, endured ſuch miſeries: in 
the generoſity of Alphonſo reſted my only 
Hope, of what avail now was my letter, 
when he was deprived of the power of 
granting me any aſliſtance,—alas ! un- 
happy young man, he himſelf wanted 
moſt powerful - aid, to extricate himſelf 
from the ſnares of a wretch, whoſe un- 


| feeling, unrelenting ſoul, cruelly thirſted 
for 3 begged De Courey 9 


proceed.” © 
ie few days ago, continued De 
Courcy, he received information that 


| harrowed up his very ſoul—it was, that 


the Baron de Semonville had found means 
to eſeape from the dungeon to which he 
had been ſentenced till he fixed his choice 
—enraged that he ſhould clude his ven- 


geance, and fearful of not ſecuring him 


again, 


% 


HE MIDNIGHT ROUR 147 
again, as alſo apprehenſive that it 3 
he ſuſpected where you are confined ; 
entirely defeat the hopes of the 3 
he has condemned you to die die by my j 
hand, which deed is to be executed be- = 
fore he returns, and that will be in a few _ 4 
days, for yeſterday I received a letter from 
him, wherein he mentions; he ſhall not 
ſtay there ſo long as he firſt propoſed. 

* Yet more remains, Madame de 
Belmont he is certain is in the ſecret, and 
fearful ſhe may make mention of what ſhe 
knows, and declare you a daughter of the 
late Count's, diligent ſearch is to be made 
for her, he will have her confined in a 
priſon, from which place, ſhe may _— 
no releaſe but by death.“ 

oh n Courcy having concluded the nar- 
rative of my miſerable affairs, I thanked 
bim for his kindneſs in obliging me with 
the real ſituation of my friends, and my 
melancholy expectations, but he ſeemed 
H 2 to 
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— | — 
to propoſe no means of ſaving me from 
the dreadful blow that awaited.— Of what 
uſe was the knowledge of my extent of 
miſery, without I could form the means 
of extricating myſelf from the danger ?— 


The day paſſed away, and he entreated I 
would not leave him yet. I fat till twelve 


o'clock at midnight ſtruck, and he wiſhed 
me then to go, but that I would attend 


him early in the morning.—He aſked me 


if I could find my way, as the man was 
abſent who always came for me, and he 
did not wiſh any other ſhould know of 


my being there, I ſaid, I believed I could, 


ſo taking up a lamp, I bade him good- 

night, and that F would come agreeable 

to his requeſt on the morrow. | : 
« As I paſſed through the chapel, I 


was ſtrangely ſurpriſed to find a man, 


walking there—looking more minutely, 
I recolleted him to be one of the ſer- 


vants I had * ſeen at Alphonſo's 


houſe, 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR 149 


houſe, (when I accompanied you, madam, 


there on a viſit.) He approached, and 


made himſelf known to me. My flutter- 


ing heart could ſcarce credit the aſſertion 
that Alphonſo was near, and they were 


forming a plan for releaſing me, and 

named the following night. 
The all-cheering rays of hope, once 

more animated my boſom, and I flattered 


myſelf it would not be difficult for me to 


meet him in the chapel at the hour he 
appointed. He named the knowledge he 
had of the ſecret door, and believed there 
remained not a doubt of ſucceſs, if I could 
any how, contrive to meet him, and he 
would convey me Tafe to. his maſter. I 
did not heſitate to promiſe, for I perceived 
De Courcy did not wiſh any of the ſer- 
vants ſhould know I was there, and I did 
not fear being diſcovered by them, for as 


the wandering ſpirit of my dear fainted 


mother was every night ſeen, and every 
| 2. MY one 
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— — — 
one wiſhed to ne the part moſt fre- 


quented, —I did not expect any intruſion 
from them—yet I felt otherwiſe ; for no 
ſooner had. De Courcy declared. this me- 
lancholy truth, than 1 longed to ſee her 
ag... 

eas After cromiling to meet Euſtace, he: 
left me, and in an. inſtant diſappeared, all 
my. hopes now. were, that the man who. 
uſed. to.fetch me from my. priſon, would. 
not return, fo that I could be enabled to 


go back on the morrow night alone. Be- 


ing now unattended, I walked about the 
abapel—Euſtace had mentioned the ſe= 
cret door :—Ah.! how anxiouſly did I 

wiſh to diſcaver it, leſt any. impediment: 


| ſhould. intervene. to fruſtrate their endea- 


vours, that, by its means, I might eſcape. 
Vain was every effort, and hopeleſs I re- 


linquiſhed Fer idea of n my- 
* 
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I retired towards my melancholy pri- 
ſor, reſigning myſelf to the will of pro- 
vidence, and to the endeavours of A 
phonſo. and Euſtace. 

41 had but juſt paſſed the ehapel, al 
entered the gallery leading to my. priſon, 


when the ſpectre of Eloiſe ſtood before 
me.—A. ſettled compoſure ſeemed: to play; 


round my heart at fight of her, I never 
before ſaw her with ſuch pleaſure as the 
preſent. She ſtood ſtill, and gazed wiſh- 
fully on me. I held up my lamp to oh- 
ſerve her more particularly; her counte- 


nance was extremely beautiful, but of 
deadly paleneſs.— O! bleſſed ſpirit of 


my murdered mother !” exclaimed I, ig 
Adeline ftill dear to you? Still art thou 
watchful over her ſorrows, even in that 
priſon, where the deſtroyer of my family 
has confined me; —what thanks I owe 


thee !”—She laid her hand on her breaſt, 


ſcemingly expreſſive of the tenderneſs ſhe; 
=4 felt, 
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felt, and retreated a few paces from me. 


I ſell on my knees, and earneſtly implored 
Her ſtay, but the fleeting form vaniſned 


into air. I continued fome time on my 


knees, fervently praying of the almighty, 
the protection my hapleſs ſtate required, 
and begged a ſafe deliverance from the 


villainous contrivances and defigns of the 
wicked St. Julian. My heart felt relieved 
of ſome of its cares, and I aroſe and went 


to my priſon, ane in providence for 
. fuccour. 


The night was a tedious one, I thought | 
I had never remembered one ſo long :— 
J counted the flow paced moments, whoſe 
progreſs ſeemed unuſually retarded. — 
Time will never keep pace with impati- 


ence,—anxiety preſents a thouſand doubts 


and fears.—W hat various ideas floated in 


my mind !—Alphonſo ſo near, with the 


generous intent of freeing me from con- 
finement, and the machinations of a dan- 
| | | gerous 


pn HIT 
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gerous enemy.—Alas ! he knew not that 
it was reſcuing me from death; I forbore 
to wound your tender feelings, by a de- 
claration of the threatened danger, and 
the joy of ſeeing Euſtace, deprived me of 

the cruel recollection till after he had 
ſeſt me. 

«« Buſy thought foccocded thought; I 
ſometimes flattered myſelf we ſhould 
ape ;—then, fancy, ever ſuſceptible of 
alarms, and always ready to preſent diffi- 


culties, urged we were diſcovered, and 


my mind on a ſudden became depreſſed 
and melancholy; alternately I thought my- 


ſelf ſuperlatively happy, and then felt the 


quick tranſition to deſpair. I could not 
cloſe my eyes during the night, for vari- 


ous conjectures filled my mind, and de- 


prived me of every expectation of repoſe, 
and I anxiouſly awaited the hour that I 
could vilit De Courcy. | 
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& When the bn of FER had and; | 


| dub abs to go to bim, — he was 


apparently worſe. I entreated he would 
fend for ſome of his friends, and have 
proper affiſtance, as I feared his caſe re- 
quired every attention; but he poſitively | 
refuſed, declaring, he did not wiſh to re- 


cover, for after what he had ſaid, death 
every way was the. proſpect, whether by 


indiſpoſition, by the will of the Count, 


or by the law, as he had eonſeſſed himſelf 
an aſſiſtant in the murder of the Count's 
ſon and nurſe, as alſo an n in 
His maſter's crimes. 


„ fat with him during the day, be- 
ſtowing him every attention in my power, 
and as I really feared he would not live, 
urged him to repent, and put his truft in 
that ſupreme being who knows the hearts 


of all, and who would accept the ſincere 


contrition of a being ſe depraved, as 


be had confeſſed himſelf, He apparently | 


Was 
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was much ſhocked at the retroſpect of. hig 


life, but did not ſeem to entertain much 
hopes of pardon ;—and. when I. urged him, 
he ſeemed rather vexed, and. ſaid, how 
eaſy it is for the innocent to talk 
may your boſom never experience the, 
ſmalleſt pang, that now rends mine. 
Great as had been his erimes, and 

much as he had affiſted to wrong my family, 
IL could not help feeling for his ſituation 
he had now no one to pity, or ſpeak com- 
fort to him, but me—he was ſenſible of it, 
and thanked me for my care, with the, 
greateſt earneſtneſs. 

« I grew impatient as night Aeg 
and dreaded leſt I ſhould not be per- 


mitted to return alone —it was half an 


hour paſt eleven I roſe to bid hic god 
night, and he ſaid—“ This night I muff 
eonſider and come to ſome determination 
concerning you. If the Count ſhould re- 


turn, and find his orders not obeyed, I 
C know | 
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F 


Kio the conſequence ; : When I 125 you 


to-morrow, I may be able to bring my 
thoughts to a concluſion there now re- 
mains but one day, Adeline, between you 


and fate - hope for the beſt, but do not 


forget to expect the worſt, —Good night.” 
J again wiſhed him good night, and 


filldenly left the room, anxious to be 
punctual to my appointment in the chapel; 


and his myſterious words ſtruck my heart 
with awe—* To hope for the best, but not 


to forget to expect the” worst,” What 


hidden myſtery was couched beneath theſe 
ambiguous words—1 certainly thought, he 


fill had my death in contemplation, and 
me thought urged me the more effectually 
to ſeek my ſaſety by flight. Animated by 
chat thought, 1 darted forward into the 


chapel; but my heart ſickened as I reached 


the centre, and locking round ſaw no one 
but myfelt—no Euſtace appeared to wel- 
ene me. I fancied he had been diſco- 


> . vered, 
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vered, and every hope of liberty vaniſhed 
from my eyes. My ſenſations were cruelly 


oppreſſive the lamp which I brought with 


me from De Courcy's room, to light me, 
trembled in my hand; fearfully I gazed on 


every object round me—the marble pillars 
—the ftatues—the altar—filent as death 
was every thing—fio ſound diſturbed the 
aweful ſtillneſs which made me wild with 


apprehenfion—Euſtace had been diſco- 
vered !—all was loſt !—I could con- 


jecture nothing elſe. Loſt in a maze of 
perturbed ideas, I perceived not the ap- 
proach of Euſtace, till a voice on my left 
band ſaid—* I am here.“ Oh! what joy 


did my heart experience at the bliſsful 
found! The clock ſtruck twelve at that 
inſtant; and my dear mother's lovely wan- 
dering ſpirit ſtood before me—her hands 
ſeemed claſped as if praying for my ſafety. 


Euſtace took my hand—the viſion then 


PO to the FAROII ſide ; I looked as 
__ - directed, 
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directed, ſtepping in extreme agitation, 


led by Euſtace —and in an inſtant a door 
was open, and he took the lamp from me, 
that I might proceed the eaſier. 

I then turned my head to take a fare-- 
well glance of the lovely ſpectre, and per- 
ceived her hands and eyes were raiſed to 
heaven, ſeemingly returning thanks, The 


fight overpowered me—I ſunk on the 


ſhoulder of Euſtace, and know not by 


what means I was conveyed from the cha- 


pel, as when I recovered, I found myſelf 
in a carriage with Alphonſo, Euſtace, and 
two gentlemen; in one of them J happily. 
find a father reſtored, whom. I. have long 
lamen ted as dead,” 


** . 
. 24 


HAP. XXIV. 


ApkIINE having concluded the nar- 
rative of her miſerable confinement and 
afflictions, during the recital of which, 
every heart ſuffered grief and aſtoniſh- 
ment, beyond the power of deſcription ; 
while each poured forth their unfeigned 
thanks to the author ef all good, for her 
miraculous efcape and preſervation. But 
each being anxious to learn by what myſ⸗- 
tery the Count St. Julian had been con- 
cealed ſo many years, they entreated he 
would relate what had occurred during 
that period: after which they would con- 
cert the means beſt to purſue, in order to 
ſecure the common enemy. | 

St. Julian then began. 

« J will commence the recital of my 
woes, from the time I was ahout to leave 
| HE 
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the Caſtle of St. Clair; with every thing 
elſe, you ſeem acquainted better than 1 
am myſelf. 

On a night unuſually ſtormy, when 
the vivid lightning was darting its angry 
beams, rendering the ſurrounding dark- 
neſs more aweful; and the thunder rolled 


_ tremendouſly over the building, which 


ſeemed to ſhake the caſtle to its foundation. 
On this aweful night, I was ſurprized to find 
the man who attended me, neglect to bring 
my lamp, which occaſioned my priſon to 
be more horrible, being in utter darkneſs, 
except what light darted . from the 
jarring elements. „55 

At length, however, he . 
was unuſually late, for. the caſtle clock had 
ſtruck eleven near balf an hour. As he 
left me, I thought he had neglected to 
ſecure the door, but could not flatter my- 
ſelf, that he really had omitted it. The 
hope of liberty ſeemed to Tevive me—l 


Went 
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went to the deve: and found it was not. 
faſtened ; my heart fluttered with joy I 
pe many melancholy days been a ſtranger 
I toeked down the ſteps, a light ap- 
_ at the bottom, and caſt a faint 
gleam up the winding aſcent. | I liſtened, 
but could not hear the footſtep of any hu- 
man being, the light ſtill remained ſta- 
| tionary. I ſoftly deſcended the ſtairs, and 
- came to another door which was left half 
open, it led into a long gallery. I looked 
to the right and left, and turned to the 
latter, unknowing which way to take, I 
foon reached the extremity, which was a 
very large gothic window, ſtrongly ſecured, 
and no proſpect of 8 R that 
way 
« My heart felt depreſſed as I 80 
from the window, and feared any attempt to 
obtain my liberty would be a fruitleſs one, 
for no proſpect appeared to animate me 
with hope. I then returned, and paſſed 
| | „ 25 Wi 
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| by the foot of the ſtairs that led to my 


griſon, -proceeding on to the other end, 

near which, a large door ſtood open that 
led into a ſpacious apartment. — Within 
ſeveral expiring lamps ſhed a glim- 
mering ray. It now ſtruck twelve, and 


every. thing ſeemed ſilent in the caſtle, yet 


the ſtorm. had increaſed its violence, and 
was dreadfully loud: a more aweful _ 
I never remember. 5 
A few moments I heſitated—then ſtep- 

ped forward into the large room, which 
upon entering, the ornaments. and deeo- 
rations ſhewed it to be a chapel. At that 


inſtant, the lovely, well-known ferm, of 
my beauteous Eloiſe met me oh! never 


ſhall T forget how my heart was ſhocked, 
and what it had fuffered many preceding 
nights, to know that her dear reſtleſs ſpi- 
rit wandered wretched and diſturbed.— 
She ſeemed. intereſted in my being there, 
and Teinted te a * part of the 

| chapel. 
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We Still 1 could n not duden the 
meaning, and ſtill the appeared ſolici- 
tous that I ſhould look at one particulan 
| ſpot. 

c WhileI was wen 1 a man en- 
tered at the oppoſite door, with a lamp 
in his hand, I ſtarted, for I feared to he 
found there. — IIe advanced, and looked 
fearfully as I thought at me, at that mo- 
ment Eloiſe again pointed, and he ſeemed: 
to underſtand her, for he approached the 
place, and ſaid, Oh, what open the 
door.” He then turned, and looking at 
me, aſked who I was ;—regardleſs of what: 
might enſue, I told him ;—immediately.. 

a door was opened through which he led: 
me,—unknowing and ſcarce caring whi- 
ther—yet what I felt at that, moment, L 
cannot explain. | 
After conducting me down a number 
of ſteps, and along an arched paſſage, 
A ne _—_ in che extreme, anch 
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rendered more ſo by the faint light his 
ſolitary lamp afforded ; it ſeemed an unu- 
ſual length, or my agitated mind, fancied 


it longer than it really was; however, we 


reached the extremity, where was a door 
ſtrongly bolted and barred, — this he 
opened, whilſt I trembled with apprehen- 


ſion leſt it ſhould be a dungeon, and that 


my former priſon was going to be changed 
for a worſe ;—but as it' opened, the freſh 


air, the beating rain, the forked lightning, 

convinced me he was allowing me to eſcape 
— as alſo he ſaid, (the words are ſtill freſh 
in my memory) —* There, God bleſs you! 


. be gone.” Aſtoniſhment tied my tongue 


and rivetted me to the ſpot, for I had not 


power to articulate one word to thank 
him, nor to move from the place; —he 
puſhed me outſide the door, and barred 


it againſt me. 
e But when I and I was rally free, 


Hough the aweful ſtorm, and _— rain 


flaſhed 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR, ._ 205 


Aaſhed horrors all ric] me. In the 
midſt of this war of elements, I fell on 
my knees, and fervently returned - thanks 
to the Almighty for-this merciful and mi- 
raculous deliverance, and to the man, 
though beyond the reach of hearing me, 
for his kindneſs, I prayed for his wel- 
fare, and have never ceaſed to do ſo ever 
ſince.” 

I thank your Lordſhip moſt heartily,” 
interrupted Euſtace, joyfully, who, during 
the courſe of Adeline's account; had been 
permitted to remain an attentive liſtener, 
as he had done her ſuch a ſingular ſer- 
vice, I remember the night well” ſaid 
Euftace, © and remember alſo, that I 
never was ſo happy in all my life, as when 
I fafely ſhut the door upon you.“ 

I] muſt here inform you,” ſaid Ma- 
dame de Belmont, © that you owe your 
deliverance to Euſtace, I have valued 
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him the more ever r fince' learnt the ſer- | 
vice he had rendered you.“ 

The Count profuſely thanked pins; and 
n to make him a ſuitable reward, 
for ſervices, which from the moment they 


| were received, had never been abſent 


from his mind.—He then proceeded, — 
“ Unknowing what firſt to purſue, or 


which way to go, and the rain pouring 


in torrents; ] paſſed on by the ſide of the 


_ Caſtle wall, which, at the extremity, was 


bounded by the ſen, where Juſt at the 
ſhore, lay an empty boat, | 
J could not form an idea of what 


this could mean, for the furf run very 


high, and the boat lay daſhing on the 
ſhore without any one to take care of it, 


ſo that I expected it would ſoon go to 


pieces. I examined, and found that it 
was made faſt to the body of a tree that 


| ſtood near the water's edge. I now looked 


round for a place of ſhelter from the 
| ſtorm, 
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form, but none appeared that way; ſo I 
returned, hoping to find a place that 
might ſereen me from the rain and tem- 
peſt, which was very ſevere, till I could 
collect my thoughts, and endeavour to 
recollect what por of the country 1 
was in. | 

« At a ſhort. diſtance from this place, 
was a broken arch, which ſeemed to pro- 
miſe the wiſhed for ſhelter. I entered, 
but ſoon found T was not there alone, for _ 
eight or nine men were there before me; 
and as I found by one of them, who ſpoke 
tolerable good French, they were ſeamen, 
who had put on ſhore, on account of the 
ſtorm, being with their boat near the land, 


| and received the ſhelter this rude N 


afforded. . 
© Tn about an hour, as we were ſiill- 
within hearing the ſound of the Caſtle 
clock, the ſtorm abated, but the rain con- 
tinued; and when theſe men left the arch, 
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was every kind of expoſtulation— that I 


had buſineſs of the greateſt importance 


that called me to a diſtant part, or any 


thing I could urge reſiſtance was uſeleſs, 


overpowered by numbers, I was carried 


to the boat that lay by the ſhore, and was 


ſoon conveyed: to a veſſel, that lay at a 
ſhort diſtance. —Alas !—it proved | a Bar: 
bary Corſair. 5 | > 

« I need not mention what my heart 
ſuffered on this cruel occaſion, as I ſoon 
was put under the hatches, Yet I truſted 


that heaven, in its mercy, having delivered 


me from one evil, could not abandon me 


to the at cruelty of theſe hard- 


hearted barbarians. Patiently and calmly 
I reſigned myſelf to a deſtiny unavoidable, 
praying the Almighty not to forſake me 

in this new diſtreſs. . 
« After being about five days at hs 
we Arrived at Tunis, where I was imme- 
| diately 
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diately ſold for a flave to a perſon of high 
rank, named Muley Achmed. | 
eln this ſituation I paſſed above three 


years, when the maſter of the ſlaves, ob- 


| ſerving me take a particular pleaſure in 


the culture of flowers, had me removed 


from the occupation I was formerly em- 


ployed in, to the flower garden. He alſo 
obſerved that melancholy preyed upon my _ 
heart, and that I delighted in being alone: 


his curioſity was excited, and I one day 


told him the whole of my unhappy ſtory, 
for one derives a miſerable conſolation in 
hearing a perſon breath the voice of pity, 
and ſeeming to feel for one's misfortunes. 


| —Selimy that was his name, —though a 
Tunician, ſeemed to have a feeling heart. 


From the moment he knew the hiſtory of 
my misfortunes, he treated me as a friend, 
and 1 ſincerely believe, ſtudied to lighten - 


my captivity.— The — of. flowers, 
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was not a tens employment, and in 

the end it proved a fortunate one. 

„ Aſter I had finiſhed my day's work, 
I ufually retired to a very remote part of 
the garden, to indulge thoſe melancholy 

refleftions, that ever crowded on my 

| mind, and where I could vent the anguiſh 
of my heart, as I imagined, unheard. 

One evening, having retired to this 

place, I was ſtrangely ſurpriſed to hear a 

female voice ſpeak in my own language : 


wonderful as it appeared, I remembered 
I was a flave, and probably ſhe might be 


dne; but indifferent to every thing, I 


| forbore to reply, dreading the conſequen- 
CCS. EL his >. 
In a few minutes, I perceived ſome- 
| thing fall at my feet, I ſtooped to take it 
up—it proved a ſmall-paper tolded)\up.' 1 
immediately put it in my pocket, and 
looked up to ſee from whence it <ame.— 
* * light of the moon that ſhone ſe- 
 renely 
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renely bright : I perceived a female look- 
ing out of a ſmall window above :—1 
made her a bow, and being anxious to 
examine the coritents of the paper, re- 
tired to my own apartment, —to my ſur- 
priſe, the note was the following :— 

I have heard your complaints—be aſ- 


ſured there is one in Tunis, whoſe heart 


feels for your ſufferings, and, though the 
favourite of Muley Achmed, cannot en- 


joy a moment's happineſs.— The ſplendid 


bondage (I can call it no better) to 
which I am conſigned, adds to my af- 
fliction. I ſigh for my dear native home, 


Naples Have you the courage, or with to 


break the bonds of ſlavery, which hold 
you, and to make me the partner of your 


flight? I have valuables to a very large 


amount, which will be of ſervice, let us 


hope for the beſt, and believe 1 thing 
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= This ftrange note, without a Hawa 
ture, except. that part which mentioned 
the favourite of Muley Achmed, excited 
uncommon ſurpriſe, —The wiſh of liberty 
was extreme,—but, alas! the proſpect 
to me, ſeemed far—far diſtant—hope, ſo 
long depreſſed, refuſed to animate my bo- 


ſom with one cheering ray, for the utter 
impoſſibility of ever returning to France, 


from the captivity I had fo long expe- 


rienced, had made me refigned, and I 


now dreaded leſt the note was an artifice 
to ſound my intentions. Unable to de- 


| velope the meaning, and not knowing 
| where to ſeek the writer, to obtain an ex- 


planation, it occupied my thoughts dur- 


Ing the night, and the time of my work 
the next day. 


«© When I had finiſhed my day s em- 


ployment, I repaired to my uſual retreat, 
and had not fat long, when a perſon in 


a flave's habit adyanced, and ſomewhat 
amazed 
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amazed me by aſking, © what anſwer 1 
thought of returning to the note I re- 
ceived laſt night? The voice which was 
feminine rather ſtartled me, and I replied, 
I know not what to think—ſituated as 
I am, there appears not the leaſt probabi- 
lity, even if I had the inclination.” 
% Only make the attempt,” ſhe re- 
plied, © you will not find it fo difficult as 
you imagine. I have diſcovered a fafe re- 
treat—dare you be the companior of my 
fortunes ?” 
I dare any thing for liberty, but it 
would be ungenerous. Selim treats me 
with every mark of tenderneſs, friend- 
ſhip, and reſpect, he has ſtudied to make 
my miſeries lighter ; what an ungrateful 
wretch ſhould I be to deſert him. You, 
as the note expreſſes, are the favourite of 
Muley Achmed—afſk your own heart, if it 
will be a return for favors received?“ was 
my anſwer, and which I expreſſed with 
L 3, Op great 


. mr nmr ———_—— 
great 3 leſt it was — to 
| try me. 

« Oh! ſpeak not of Moley Bammel, N 
faid the woman, I acknowledge myſelf | of 
| the unfortunate writer of that note, for I 
Could truſt no other with ſuch a bold at- 
: tempt, But ever fince J have been diſ- 

tinguiſhed by his favour, peace has been a 
ſtranger to my boſom, and I ſigh in vain 

for my dear country, and dearer friends. 

Ab, .monſieur !—had you any one dear 

to you in your native land, you would not 
be thus inanimate— you would feel for 
them, the ſorrow they muſt endure for 
Four loſs, the ſtate of doubt and diſtrac- 
tion they muſt be plunged in.— Let ſtill, 
monſieur, you remain unmoved—haye 
you no friends, that can awake your af- 
 fetions,—no one you would wiſh your- 
ſelf free from bondage to ſee? ?? 

% Alas! I have not, I replied, every 

one that was dear to me I have loſt by the 
; 9 
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wickedneſs of a villain, who has ſeized 
on my eſtates ; that alone would induce 
me to return to my. native home, to re- 
trieve my rights and puniſh him, but what 
comfort can the wretch expect, when he 
knows, that all that were dear to him, are 
no more!“ 1 
* Yet I will not believe you indiffer- 
ent, as to what is your ſituation,” ſhe re- 
plied ; ** for certainly I think you would 
be glad to experience a change. I muſt 
now leave you—by to-morrow, what I 
| have faid, you will turn over in your 
mind—and I ſhall ſee you here in the 
evening. Conſider well what I propoſe : 
farewell.” She then ſuddenly diſappeared. 
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— * the idea run in my mind, that 
This ſtrange i interview was only an artifice 
of the Tunician, to try, by temptation, the 


fidelity of his flaye ; and, though liberty 


was very deſirable, I could not entertain 
2 Hope that it could be accompliſhed. — 


Tet her propoſal ferved to unhinge my 


thoughts; the ſerenity I had ſome time 
enjoyed, arifing from a conſcioufneſs of 
waving ſubmitted with refignation to the 


2 will of heaven, was now fled, and I fpent 
the night, and following day, in reſtleſs 


inquietude. 
« After I had finiſhed my daily labour, 

I retired to my uſual reſort, and only a 
few minutes had elapſed, before the wo- 
man, ho had viſited me the preceding 
night, appeared at a ſmall door, ſo en- 
. tirely | 
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tirely ſhaded by vines and jeflamines, chat 
it was impoſlible any one could ſee her 
but myſelf. 
4 This way, monſicur,” aid ihe, © this 
way—time is precious, deſpiſe not the 


intreaties of a woman, anxious for her 


bberty, and willing to affiſt you in eſcap- 
ing.—Slight not the preſent opportunity, 
if it is loſt, another may not offer 

„ Without allowing myſelf time for 
thinking how to proceed, I ſtepped to the 
door, and ſoon entered a fort of out 
building, where ſhe waited. * Speak 
not—anfwer not, but do as I direct, and 

follow me, ſaid ſhe. 
_ - © he then produced a large clooks 


| that intirely covered me, and I put it on. 


Silently I followed her, through ſeveral 
remote kind of apartments, in which I 
ſaw not a human being. At laſt, we 
reached a ſmall door, that remained half 
: open, after we had paſſed the door, we 
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Found it looked to an open country, — 
aidgdby the moon, we directed our ſteps 
to a grove, that appeared at a ſhort diftance 
ve paſſed through it—and in a ſhort 
time reached the r e the bay 
of Tunis. 
“ All this 14 k had fled 1 in 183 | 
yet I felt extreme uneaſineſs leſt we ſhould 


* 


be purſued; and now that ſhe had con- 


ducted me to the bay, of what utility was 
it, when, if we inquired for a veſſel, we 
ſhould betray: ourſelves. —My apprehen- 
ſions for our ſafety. were very alarming, 
and my companion now began to feel the 
abſurdity of her enterprize, yet her cou- 
rage did not forſake her. 
© While theſe ideas occupied our minds, 
we | paſſed by a houſe that ſeemed for the 
reception of ſtrangers;—a well-known face 


- paſſed me, and entered it, —I was ſure I 
was not miſtaken, ſo. ſtepped back, and 


aſked if a Mr. * was there. To my 
. inexpreffible T 


* 
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nexpreſſible joy he appeared, and F 
taking aſide my turban, he ſoon recollected 
me, and raifed his hands in aftoniſhment; 
I motioned to him to be filent, becauſe. 
many perfons were. paſſing backward and 
forward, and requeſted his attention in a 
private apartment ;—my wiſh was comphed 
with, and he led me and my companion 
into a ſmall room, where I briefly. run 
over my ſufferings, and my preſent forlorn 
ſituation, in the Engliſh language; for 
Mr. Harley was an Englith gentleman of 
fortune, with whom, in "happier days, I 
had been on terms of very n inti- 

mos... 
I am very depend repiled Mr. Har- 
ley, „that it is in my power to ſervè you 
ſo far, as to take you from hence; but 
it is utterly impoſſible for me to convey 
you to France ;—in the firſt place, France 
and England are at war, though there is 
a ag. talk of peace being very near; 
, 1 6 however, 
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— till hat 5 is, the ſhip would be 
endangered in going there; —in the next, 
the place of our deſtination is the Eaſt 
Indies, but have been here four days, hav- 
ing brought ſome diſpatches for the Eng- 
liſhi Conſul, elſe T ſhould not have been 
here. But if you have no objection to 
that voyage, the boat now waits to convey 


mme to the ſhip; and you ſhall gladly ac- 
company me, and the firſt neutral port 


we c me to, you may be fortunate 
enough. to meet with a veſſel, that : 
will carry you ſafe to your native home.” 

„ My female companion did not un- 
derſtand Engliſh ; but I explained to her 
in French Mr. Harley's offer, if the would 
accept of it, as it was utterly impoſſible 


to go to either France or Naples, till we 


could gain a conveyance in another ſhip, 
, any thing—any where,” ſhe re- 
plied, —© releaſe me but from Muley Ach- 


0 Mr. 
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« Mr. Harley being fortunately juſt 
ready, we ſet out, and ſoon reached the 
boat; —a few minutes brought us to the 
ſhip's fide My ſenſes could ſcarce be- 

lieve it was reality, for all that had 
paſſed within the laſt two "ns appeared | 
a dream. - ' 

% We were Gow on | ns and in the 
cabin—the ' wind was fair the anchor 
ſoon weighed—and in lefs than three 
hours, we failed from the bay of Tunis. 

The favorite of Muley Achmed, as 
ſoon as the ſhip was under weigh, and ſhe 
was convinced ſhe was in ſafety, threw 


| aſide her ſlave's habit, which concealed a 


perſon extremely beautiful, and a dreſs 

uncommonly elegant. She had con- 
cealed a quantity of jewels of great value 
in her clothes; the cloak ſhe had procured 
for me had alſo valuables to a large amount 


| ſeereted therein, - 
| 56 Mr, | 
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« Mr. Harley was as much ſurpriſed 
as myſelf, for I really never ſaw her to my 
recollection before. She proved to be Vic- 
toria dr Vicenza, a Neapolitan lady of 
quality, who, on her return from Corſica, 
where ſhe had been with her father for 
the benefit of the air, his health being 
in a declining ſtate, the veſſel was 
taken by a Tuniſi ian corſair.— But the 
greateſt of this lady's affliction was—the 
was married, and beſides: an affectionate 
Huſband, had. a ſon, to lament her loſs;— 

this made her anxious to reach her native 
country but as that was for the preſent 
impoſſible, ſhe was obliged to ſubmit to 
fate, and continue on to the Eaſt with us, 


endeavouring to make herſelf as eaſy and 


reconeiled to her unavoidable ſituation, as 

the nature would admit of. = Mr. Harley 

was appointed ſecretary to the Governor, 

and he had hopes to put us en board a 

neutral veſſel, when we reached the Cape 
15 ; of 
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of Good Hope, to be conveyed to our na- 
tive homes. | 1 
Me had been at ſea about two months; 
and had experienced much ſtormy weather, 
when Victoria was ſeized with a violent 
fever, of which ſeveral of the crew had 
died ſince we left Tunis, —and the afflic- 
tions of her mind, dreading ſhe ſhould 
never more - ſee her hufband and ſon, 
augmented her diſorder, and haſtened her 
diſſolution. I 
„ The day before ſhe _—_ ſhe re- 
queſted I would, as early as poſſible, let 
the Count di Vicenza know of her unhappy 
fate, and how ardently ſhe: withed to ſee 
him once more.—AlMo, that I would con- 


.. a ring to him, which ſhe had promiſed 


never to part with, but at her death; and 
a letter that ſhe had written at various 
times, wherein ſhe had minutely related 
what had happened to her, ever ſince ſhe 
left her native home. The jewels ſhe en- 

treated 
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treated 1 would accept, as they might be 
of uſe to me, deſtitute as I was, and in a 
foreign land, and her family had ſufficient, 
her only wiſh for bringing away the rich 
preſents of Muley Achmed, was to pay 
for a conveyance to our native homes. 
She moſt heartily prayed for my welfare, 
and repeatedly thanked me for the kind 
attention I had ſhewn her, ever ſince 
we quitted the garden of Muley Ach- 
med. 
«Soon after ſhe had given charge of theſe _ 
things to- me, ſhe became delirious and 
continued ſo during the night, and at 
eleven o'clock next morning expired. 
Her body was committed to * deep on 
the following day. 

Poor Victoria di Vicenza !—a f. igh 
will eſcape, and a tear will drop, whenever 
I call to mind thy melancholy fate, in 
ſome inſtances ſimilar to my own, which 
n me feel the more for her diſtreſſes, 
e | while 
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while heaven permitted her to remain with 
us the time was ſhort—but I had received 
a ſiſterly affection from this amiable wo- 
man—her concern for my misfortunes— |. 
the ſympathetic tears ſhe had ſhed, when 
ſad remembrance has introduced the af- 
flictmg narration of my loved Eloiſe !— 
My ſufferings have abated ſome of their 
poignancy, and I have felt relief from the 
compaſſion of a fellow creature, who would 
ſteal a tear from her own ſorrow, to beſtow 
on mine ;—and when I call to mind her 
| generous fears, leſt I ſhould be reduced ta 
want in a ſtrange country, the bequeſt of 
her jewels to enable me to return to my 
native home, I cannot help breathing a 
ſigh of gratitude and reſpect for a character 
ſo benevolent—ſo kind—1o amiable. —The_ 
effuſions of a grateful heart has often been 
poured forth in acknowledgment of thoſe 
favours which I ſhall never loſe fight of 
for it is to her I owe my liberty—to her I 


owe 
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owe every thing and J find it impoſſibla 
to forget the many obligations I owe to 


| her Ry, for her . 
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CHAP. XXVI. 


ce 1 | 

V V E purſued our courſe, and arri- 
ved ſafe at Bengal; as I was not able to 
meet with a veſſel at the Cape, to convey 
me to France, I continued with them, to 
their place of deſtination. 

„ Mr, Harley continued his friendſhip 
to me—my ſufferings had intereſted his 
generous heart in my behalf. He 
preſeuted me to the governor, who, not- 
withſtanding the variance of the two 
nations, ſeemed happy to ſerve me; and 
did not conſider a ſingle individual, preſſed 
by misfortunes, accountable for the diſ- 

pute of their different kingdoms. The 
valuable jewels given me by Victoria di 
Vicenza, were ſoon converted into money 
AI enjoyed the ſmiles of the governor 
and Mr. Harley, whom every perſon was 

> young 
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proud to Pat. Be when I ſhould 
leaye theſe worthy friends, I took the 
_ earlieſt opportunity of ſending Victoria di 
Vicenza's letter and ring to her huſband ;— 


x gentleman whom I thought I could re- 
poſe the truſt in, was returning to Eng- 


land ;—and I made him a very valuable 
preſent, if he would take a journey to 
Naples, and promiſe to deliver theſe things 
into the Count di Vicenza's own hand.— 


I alſo wrote a long letter, explaining why 


I could not wait on him myſelf," but that 
I would do ſo whenever fate allowed me 


to return to France and I entreated a a 
letter to ſatisfy me, that he had received 
what I ſent—which ſatisfaction I enjoyed 


as Toon as the long diſtance would permit, 
and an invitation to paſs ſome time with 
| bim at Naples. 

One, two, three years rolled away, 
and no poſſibility preſented itſelf, of re- 
11 to ** native * degrees 

the 
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the wiſh wore off, as I recollected, I left 
no one to mourn my abſence. I found 


myſelf happy at Bengal. — What ſignified 


what part of the world contained me, while 


I enjoyed content, and the cheering ſmiles 
of unfeigned friendſhip.— I was careſſed 
by every one, and ſoon grew very rich, — 
in the courſe of eleven years ſtay there, 
I amaſfed a great fortune, and Mr. Harley's 
friendſhip continued, to whom I was in-. 
debted for many favors. 

« After a ſlay of this length, Mr. Har- 
ley wiſhed to return home, eſpecially as 


the climate had taken an affect on his 


health, and I had no defire of remaining 
behind him. We accordingly failed from 
Bengal, and arrived in England in ſafety. 
«© ſtaid in England a few months, and 
Mr. Harley being rather recovered from 
the indiſpoſition he laboured under, in- 
lifted on accompanying me to France, as 
he 


_ 
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he much wiſhed to ſee me reſtored to my 
rights. 
„We arrived in France at Perpignan, 
ſor the reaſon that Mr. Harley deſigned 
to go to Montpelier, to eſtaÞBliſh his health. 
At Perpignan I inquired for the Count St. 
Julian, and was informed he reſided at 
the Caſtle of St. Clair, wich was not 
quite a league diſtant, . 
„Mr. Harley and myſelf ſet out in a 
poſt- carriage, deſigning to ſtop at the vil- 
lage beyond it. We pauſſed the caſtle, 
and it was pointed out to us by the driver „ 
immediately I recollected, upon looking 
on it, that this caſtle had been the place 
of my confinement, and from whence I 
had eſcaped. We remained at the inn 
till night,- when I defigned to walk, it 
being a fine moon, to the place, as 
I felt a ſecret deſire to examine every part 
of FE 


cc We | 
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by” We purſued this inclination.—I 


*— 


looked all about it diſcovered the door 


from which I had eſcaped full eighteen 
years ago—hftencd to the ſound of the 
caſtle clock, which was as freſh to my 
memory, as if I had heard it but the day 


before. We then walked down to the 
fea, the fatal place from whence I had 
been taken by the crew of the Corfair. 


As we returned, lingering and hoiter- 


ing to the caſtle, which place I really felt 


no defire to leave, I obſerved a man paſs 
the gate, and curioſity prompted me to 


watch him, I knew not for why, but my 
heart was filled with ſtrange expectation. 


By his apparent anxiety, the ſudden 


thought ruſhed on my mind, that he 


waited to give liberty to ſome one, who 
felt the iron hand of St. Julian's oppreſ- 
ſion—nor was I miſtaken, as the-narra- 
tive of my dear daughter fully explains, 

1 and 


* 
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and I ſoon found I had ſomething to love 
on my return to my native home, 
„Thus far, I account for my long ab- 
ſence and now, let me preſent this gen- 
tleman by the name of Harley, who has 
conferred ſo many favours on me, during 
that long abſence. The anxiety I felt to 
hear the account of my daughter's miſ- 
fortunes, hindered my naming who it was 
before. Now I have related my long and 
tedious abſence, let us think of concert- 
ing the means whereby St. Julian can 
be ſecured. | | 
„ Time was precious, and ſew com- 
ments were made upon his long and myſ- 
terious abſence for a nearer cauſe, the 
- cauſe of their own ſafety made it neceſ- 
ſary for them to proceed againſt the uſurp- 
ing Count St. Julian.—Yet fervently did 
every. one preſent, return thanks for his 
happy re-appearance, and to Mr. Harley 
for his uncxampled kindneſs. 
„Having 
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e Having no time to loſe, they imme- 
diately ſet out for La Salvetat to the ma- 
giſtrate, where Adeline gave teſtimony of 
De Courcy's confeſſion. An arreſt was 
iſſued againſt the Count St. Julian, to 
intercept his return from Paris. | 
The magiſtrate thought it moſt eſſen- 
tial to have De Courcy ſecured as a prin- 
cipal evidence, and that his own words 
might be inveſtigated, rather - than his 
confeſſion to Adeline. No time was loſt 
three men were ſent to the Caſtle of 
St. Clair, to ſeize and bring De Ma 
before the magiſtrate. 

Alphonſo, Madame de Belmont, Ade- 
line, her father, Mr. Harley, and Euſtace, 
all ſet out immediately for Paris, believing, 
from Adeline's report, that it was danger- 
ous to remain at Alphonſo's houſe, at St.- 
Amans, as the Count St. Julian, by De 
Courcy's declaration, determined on ſe- 
curing Madame de Belmont, and Al- 

vel, . k phonſo 
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alone; conjectured. every moment preg- 
nant with danger, as his eſcape from the 
monaſtery of the Dominicans had been 
diſcovered, and the Count's preſent buſi- 
neſs was on that account; therefore, they 


judged it neceſfary to ſeek ſafety in Paris, 


where they might be ready to attend as 


ſdon as the intelligence of the uſurping 


Count's capture reached that place. 


Lulled in the ſecurity, that near nine- 
teen years had allowed him to enjoy, 
the arreſt was but a trivial ſurpriſe, for, 
in his own mind, he was poſitive Victor 
St. Julian was dead, and. he had nothing 
to fear from the ſimple girl, his daughter, 
who, he was confident, was cloſely con- 


fined in the Caſtle of St. Clair. He fondly 


flattered. himſelf that this arreſt was the 
eontrivance of Madame de Belmont, and 


perhaps the Baron de Semonville had 


joined in hopes to recover her, appre- 
henſive that he had taken her away. — 
8 Moſt 
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Moſt bitterly did he imprecate every evil 
to fall on thoſe two, whom he much now 


feared he never ſhould have the happineſs 
of ſecuring in his power, and what tor- 


ments that thought brought to his re- 
vengeful breaſt, l 


KReſolving in his own mind, chat their 
hopes, however ſanguine, ſhould never 


be realized by the return of Adeline, he 


_ diſpatched a perſon he thought he could 


rely on, with a letter to De Courcy,” 
wherein he ordered, that- if Adeline was 
not already dead, for her to ſuffer imme- 
diately, as his own perſonal ſafety re- 


| quired inſtant compliance to his will. 


Unluckily for him, the officers ſent to 
ſeize De Courcy, were already in the 


caſtle, when the meſſenger arrived, they 


received the letter, bearing the orders for 


Adeline's death, and treaſured it as a wit- 
neſs againſt him, as it proved, beyond a 
doubt, his horrid intentions, of which 


K 2 | Adeline 
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Adeline had given teſtimony; as alſo they 
thought it proper to ſecure the meſſenger. 
-De Courcy was eaſily ſeized, but his 
ill health was a great misfortune, as they 
feared he never would be able to reach 
Paris alive; however he did, and as ſoon 
as he was committed to priſon, feeling 
the approach of death, he requeſted a 
confeflor, and a principal magiſtrate, that 
he might; give a clear and full account of 
all his maſter's proceedings, as he feared 
he ſhould not live to give his evidence on 
the day of trial. 
His requeſt was immediately granted, 
che confeſlor, the magiſtrate, and ſeveral 
* officers attended, before whom he pub- 
licly and ſolemnly declared every circum- 
ſtance that had occurred during his ſerv- 
ing the Count St. Julian, formerly M. De- 
larſonne, of his being prefent when the 
aid M. Delarſonne murdered Eloiſe coun- 
tos St, Julian, and his diabolical ſcheme 
of 
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of having the Count vilified as a traitor in 
order to obtain his eſtates. 


The lamp of life ſeemed juſt to hold 


out while he confeſſed the crimes of his 


| maſter and bimſelf, He appeared peni- 
tent, and earneſtly implored forgiveneſs 
of his offended God,—he expired. His 
confeſſion was taken down in writing, with 
the names of .the witnefles thereto, to be 
produced on the ufurper's trial, 
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CH AP. XXVII. 


| Bor this trial was deferred a ſhort 
time on account of the dreadful trial and 
ſentence of De Caſtelle, which drew every 
ones attention. So various, ſo numerous, 
and accumulated were the accuſations 
againſt him,—ſo powerful the combina- 
tion of his enemies, that even ſome of 
his friends yielded to their potent argu- 
ments and perſuaſions, and, in the end, 
finally deſerted him ; for his enemies had 
now thrown off all regard to appearances, 
and ſcarce affected a colour of equity in 
their cruel proceedings. M. de St. 
Luce was the principal agent in this in- 
human buſineſs, who ſo powerfully ſwayed 
the minds of the common people, that, 
what he ſaid, ſeemed to be a law, and 
every perſon, by bis arts, was to believe 
as 
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as a truth the miſerable: tricks that were 
invented, and declared to be by the power 
of De Caſtelle's magic, 
- A few days previous to the day of 
trial, an event happened which created 
fome alarm, although it had not power to 
ſoften the flinty hearts of his accuſers.— 
The Abbeſs of the convent, at length, 
felt remorſe. She, who had ſo unfeel- 
ingly exulted and tyrannized over the un- 
fortunate: Elinor, —ſhe, who had been the 
principal in all the plots. carried on againſt 
him, now felt the ſtings of an upbraiding 
conſcience.—She publicly declared the fate 
of ſiſter Clara, and produced the papers 
left by her, and two other nuns, who expi- 
ated their crimes with their lives on that 
day, when Clara confefled the cruel part 
ſhe had taken to Elinor in the vault of 
the convent. -Two other nuns followed 
the Abbeſs's example, and publicly con- 
fand the 5 they had taken in this in- 
K 4 famous 
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famous plot—one of the ſeculars made 
the fame avowal, but the principals of 


the conſpiracy laughed at their declara- 


tion, which they infiſted was only the de- 
vil's artifice to ſupport incredulity. 

Conſcious innocence and unfthaken 
fortitude, which was the conſtant compa- 


nion of the unfortunate De Caſtelle, dur- 
ing a tedious confinement and ſufferings 


almoſt unheard of, did not forſake him; 
he knew that if his enemies perſecuted 
him in this world, their power and malig- 


.  . Nance could not reach to that to come; 


* and if they torture my body,” ſaid he, 
* they cannot hurt my ſoul. I ſubmit 
to all heaven's rigid decrees, and pray for 
fortitude in the trying hour of affliction, 
that the ſufferings of my body may not 


incline me to deſpair,” During his 


wretched impriſonment, he wrote a col- 


lection of prayers and ſermons, that 


breathed nothing but piety and devotion, 
1 ſuch 
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ſuch as any unprejudiced perſon would 
inſtantly declare, they could not be the 
productions of a magician's brain. —He 
feared not death—but when he turned 
his thoughts towards Elinor, —when he 
remembered the fond affection ſhe bore 
him, that, in all probability, þy this time 
ſhe was a mother, and what her gentle 
heart muſt ſuffer, when convinced of their 
final ſeparation, the aweful certainty would 
in a few days be decided : theſe thoughts 
robbed him of his ſerenity and fortitude 
at times, though he never mentioned her, 
but two days prior to his death, when 
every hope of liberty had fled, he revealed 
their connection to his mother, who was 
the only perſon permitted to ſee him, and 
of whom he was remarkably fond. He 
then penned a few lines to be conveyed 
| by her to the unfortunate object of his 

tendereſt affections, wherein he aſſured 

her, of his unalterable love, and what 
: K 5 | he 
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he endured at the bare idea of parting 
with one ſo truly dear to him ; how he 
beſought her to endeavor to feel comfort, 
and not give way to a uſeleſs deſpair 
how fervently he had prayed for her peace 
of mind, and ſhould continue to do ſo 
while life inhabited his boſom; and con- 
cluded, by bidding her a final farewell. 
—The manner in which he expreſſed 
| himſelf, ſhewed the emotions of his trou- 
bled ſoul. 

When he had finiſhed his melancholy 
farewell, he gave it his mother, for her to 
find ſome means of getting it conveyed to 

her hands. Madame de Caſtelle, who had 
heard of Elinor's ſufferings, the rumour of 
her confinement having ſpread itſelf abroad, 
and which the Count her father, had pub- 
licly declared, when he left the country, 
and was beyond the reach of Dampiere or 
dis minions; but not imagining her ſon 
had any connection with that lady, forbore 

1 | to 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR 203 
2 2 ——— 
to wound him with other people's troubles, 
when his own were too oppreſſive. She 
now related ſome part of what ſhe had 
heard, ſuppreſſing, as much as poſſible, 
any relation that might afflict him, or call 
his mind from the preparation he was 
making to appear before the tribunal of 
the moſt high. She related her eſcape by 
miracle, after a long confinement in the 
vaults of the convent, where the nuns 
were reported to be poſſeſſed; that ſhe 
was now ſafe, for the Count her father had 
taken her beyond the reach of her perſe- 
cutors, dreading that, when ſhe came to 
be miſled, they might purſue her, and 
make her ſufferings redouble ; and had 
thought proper to publiſh the proceedings 
againſt her, and the treatment ſhe had re- 
_ ceived, on account that as ſhe was pri- 
vately ſtolen away, he had advertiſed her; 
and offered large rewards to whoever 
. diſcoyer her, and now thought it ne- 
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| en to let the dee en ſhe was ond. 

«The charge, continued ſhe, againſt her 
Was, I underſtand, that ſhe was an accom- 
plice and aſſiſtant in the crimes you are 
charged with; — not conceiving that lady 
had any knowledge of you, or you of her, 
was the reaſon why I never mentioned the 
circumſtance, it is now about a fortnight 
ſince ſhe eſcaped, and within this week 
that the Rory is in eirculation,—but ſhe 
is ſafe, ſo compoſe your, mind, and let it 
not ſuffer additional difireſs.” , : 
De Caftelle was thunder- ſtruck at this 
detail of his beloved Elinor's ſufferings 
and ex claimed Merciful God ! I thank 
thee for preſerving one ſo truly dear—what 
inhumanity to treat her with ſeverity— 
but I know her heart, ſhe muſt have ſuf- 
ſered numberleſs ills—and I, alas! unable 
do affiſt her—had I known it during her 
confinement, the thought would have dri- 
ven me to madneſs—1n my ſituation it 
„ Was 
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was well I did not, for unable to beſtow 
her relief, my mind would have been tor- 
tured and unprepared, for what in a few 
days wilt arrive —Yet, Oh !—if I never 
am permitted to ſee, or hear from her 
more—if that dear voice is no more per- 
mitted to charm my enraptured ears, or 
to ſpeak comfort to a wretch like me—if I 
never am allowed to ſee that unfortunate 
little being, the hopes of which once gave 
delight to my enraptured ſoul, —merci- 


tully condeſcend, O gracious and ſupreme 


God! to ſoften the afflictions of her heart, 
and to comfort and give peace to that 
gentle boſom, which never knew a ſorrow 


till connected with me—mercifully grant 


thy protection, and be a father to the fa- 


therleſs offspring our union has given being 


to—ſupport it with thy tender mercies, 
and guard it from the wiles of deceitful 
men, that it may not ſuffer like its un- 


happy father, —And, Oh! pardon thoſe 
Pangs 
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pangs which nature feels, when anguiſh 

and deſpair rend the afflicted heart ! | 
« O Elinor! for thee I ſuffer,—it is not 

the fear of death, for that I feel not a 


_ dread—it is not theꝰ cruel torments that 


are preparing to diſtort my body, that gives 


one moment's anxiety or pain—but that 
which thy tender heart will feel, when that 
aweful moment arrives, that commits thy 
- wretched huſband to the flames! for ſuch 


I am told is my doom. For ever, and for 
ever, farewell, Elinor !—thou art beyond 
the reach of hearing my complaints, nor 
would I with to wound thy gentle nature 
ſo far, to have a deſire of your being a 
witneſs to my ſufferings. Vet ſure. I ſin 


not, when I declare, I could feel ſupremely 


happy, and the rigor of fate would be be- 
guiled of ſome of its woe, were I permit- 
ted to ſee you once more, and perſonally 
take a laſt farewell.—But as that is a bleſ- 


| ling: I never can expect to enjoy, I will 


baniſh 


- 
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ben the thought, and ſatisfy moi with 
commending you, dear, much loyed 
unfortunates, to the father of all mer- 
cies ! 

Scarce had he 3 theſe 1 
when an officer entered with the fatal ſen- 
| tence, which was to be put in execution 
in two days. This did not alter the ſere- 
nity of his ſoul—yet he could not forbear 
deploring the wicked contrivances that 
had brought on a fate fo full of horror. 

Thus, by the diabolical ſchemes of a 
moſt implacable fraternity, an innocent 
man became the devoted victim of a ma- 

licious hatred, unprecedented in the annals 
of any nation, and becauſe the King, the 
Cardinal, the Biſhop, and a few of the 
leading minions of monkiſh deſpotiſm 
believed it, all others believed themſelves 
juſtified in ſo doing; and when art was 
_ exhauſted, and imagination could no 
longer frame accuſations againſt him, he 

| was 
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was condemned to be ſtripped of his ec- 
cleſiaſtical dignity, to be tortured and 
burnt, before the church of St. Croix, -at 
Loudun. After ſuffering every indignity 
from the inſulting brethren, that could be 
inflicted, and enduring torments that the 
human heart ſhudders to name—with a 
placid compoſure and ſerenity, he met 
his rigorous fate, and bore his ſufferings, 
reſigning his breath on the 18th of Auszeit, 
1634. 

A ſhort time intervened after the death. 
of this ill-fated man, and the trial of De- 
larſonne, who has been known by the name 
of the Count St. Julian. 

The king, who felt no pity for the fate | 
of De Caſtelle, who had credulonſly lif- 
tened to, and believed every idle tale 

raiſed by his enemies againſt him, could 
not imagine his favorite guilty of the 
crimes he was charged with, though Vic- 
tor — St. Julian had preſented his 
* 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR. 209 
| Majeſty a petition, explaining every cir- 
cumſtance of his opponent's atrocities, 
together with the confefiion of De Courcy. 
Revolving theſe ſhocking occurrences in 
his mind, the monarch ſuſpended the be- 
lief till the day of trial condemned or ac- 

quitted him ;—and he began to fear, from 
the minute recital of horrid events, and 

ſome faint recollection, though at that 

diftant period, of the ſtrange death of the 
Counteſs, which he had heard whiſpered, 

though no one had ever ventured poſitively 
to declare or explain, that his favorite's 
offences could admit of no palliation.— 
However, diſguiſing. what were his real 
ſentiments, he invited the Count St. Ju- 
lian to Court, and expreſſed a happineſs, 
that he had returned to his native land, 
after ſo long an abſence. 

I will now return to. Delarſonne, a pri- 
ſoner in the Baſtille.—Gold, that potent 
* could not bribe the keepers to give. 
| him 
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him any information concerning the true 


cauſe of his confinement—all knowledge 


thereof wore an air of reſiſtance, which 
did not well agree with the natural impe- 


tuoſity of his temper. After a ſhort ſpace 


of time, the news of De Courcy's death 


found acceſs to his ear, He ſtarted at the 


thought that he had been a priſoner, but 
ſoon the flatterer, hope, re-animated his 


boſom, he fancied, as De Courcy was 
dead, the horrid ſecrets he was in poſſeſſion 
of, died with him. This hope gave him 
courage, and lulled in ſecurity, and the 
belief that he ſtill continued high in favor 
with the king, induced him to think he 


ſhould ſoon regain his liberty; yet each 
moment to him was an age, as he had no 


certain information of Adeline's fate, and 


the Baron de Semonville had eſcaped the 


fury of his vengeance—was now at liberty, 
and bid defiance to his power, not having 
been able to regain him, or to ſeize Ma- 


dame 


_— 
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x dame de Belmont, that he might wreck 
his reſentment on her. 
In the midſt of theſe pertarbed ſenſa- 
tions, which ever agitate a guilty mind, 
the order came for his preparing for trial 
on the following day.—At length promiſes 
of large rewards, induced one of the 
| keepers, who had not long been there, to 
relate to him the rumour his confinement 
occaſioned ; for, as he, being a perſon of 
rank, it muſt naturally cauſe various con- 
jectures in the minds of the public. 
From him he learnt, of the Count St. 
Julian's return, after being a priſoner in 
Tunis, and remaining elſewhere during 
the long period of eighteen years and up- 
wards ;—of Adeline's eſcape from the 
_ Caſtle of St. Clair, and being one of his 
principal accuſers.:—the Baron de Semon- 
ville's knowledge by whom he was confined 
in the monaſtery of the Dominicans, at 
Loudun, and the ſearch made to ſeize. 
him 
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kin again, and Madame de Belmont — 
laſtiy, the confeſſion and death of De 
Courcy, which accounted for all the accu- 
ſations brought againſt him. This laſt 
intelligence ſtruck him with deſpair—fate 
ſeemed to have caught him, and he gave 
himſelf up for loft : ſo natural it is for 
guilt to be its own accufer, and to re- 


proach the heart that dictated, the hand 
that ated, with ſo much inhumanity. ' 


From the moment he obtained this in- 


formation of the keeper, the peace he 


enjoyed, from a conſciouſneſs of his ſe- 


_ eurity, fled; he deſpaired of ever more 
-  feeing the outſide of the Baſtille, but to 


be led to trial, or to death. Each ſuc- 
ceeding moment brought with it new hor- 
rors, and wrought his mind to a pitch of 
phrenzy.—How was he to avoid the fatal 
condemnation ?—How muſt the public, 


who, had ſo homaged him, exccrate him 


now they knew his ctimes ?—A favourite, 
when 
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wh the fatal day of 3 arrives, is 
generally the object of public ſcorn.— 
How was theſe evils to be avoided ! death 
only could ſave him from the ignominious 


ſentence, that he had not a doubt would 
enſue, By turns thoughtful, enraged, 
dejected, diſtracted, he recollected having 


purchaſed a moſt powerful drug, on the 


day of bis ſeizure, with the intent to 


haſten to the Caſtle of St. Clair, and with 


bis own hand adminiſter it to Adeline, if 
the had not already ſuffered, as he began 


to ſuſpect, (being Jealous of every trifle,) 


that De Courcy's heart was not proof 
againſt her beauty, as he fancied he ſeemed _ 
affected, and inwardly pitied ber, when 
he gave the orders for her death; though 
at the time the. order was given, he had. 
little doubts ; but abſence had created a 
thouſand ſuſpicions. He felt a joy at the- 
thought, that fortune, foreſeeing what 
would * had prompted him to buy: 
this 
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this poiſon —Yet he ſeartd, that when 
the keepers ſearched him on his entrance, 
they might have taken it, —between hope 
and deſpair he examined, and by good 
fortune it had eluded the vigilance of the 
keepers of the Baſtille. Without a mo- 
ment's heſitation, he infuſed it in ſome 
water, and drank it off, —feeling at that 
aweful moment, an exulting kind of ſa- 
vage happineſs, in having it in his power 
to elude the blow of juſtice.— He then 
took up a pen, and wrote on a ſcrap of 
paper, the following, which he addreſſed | 
to the Count St. Julian :;— © + : 
France cannot contain two ſuch ene- 

mies as you and I are :I have enjoyed 
my revenge on all I ever had a diſſike to, 
and have triumphed in the ambition my 
ſwelling ſoul thirſted for, for full cighteen 
years. Oh ! how J exult in the thought 
of what I have made you feel—it makes 
the ſtroke of death fall I ghter,—take then 

| | your 
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your rights, but you cannot recal the 
dead!“ | 

He could: proceed. no further, the hand 
of death put a final period to his feroci- 
ous exiſtence; and he died, the hardened, 
revengeful, unrelenting tyrant, he had 
lived, 

In the morning when the court had aſ- 
ſembled, an officer was diſpatched tc 
bring the prifoner—he returned Son 
bringing the paper, which, when read, 
put the whole aſſembly into a conſterna- 
tion. Let though the principal was dead, 
and by his death the Count St. Julian 
was reſtored to his rights, they thought 
it neceſſary to examine thoſe who took 
De Courcy's confeſſion, in order to clear 
the character of the Count, as, to obtain 
thoſe eſtates, M. Delarſonne had declared 
him a traitor. | 

It was accordingly done, to the ſatiſ- 


faction of al] parties, and the King con- 
deſcended 
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n to receive, and reinſtate kim 
in his favour, as alſo to diſbelieve every 
aſſertion that had been made by the wretch 
Delarſonne, to vilify his character, and 
_ depreciate him in his Majeſty's eſteem, | 
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A Few 1 after this event, the . 


St. Julian, accompanied by his daughter, 


Madame de Belmont, the Baron de Se- 
monville, and Mr. Harley, ſet out to 
take poſſeſſion of his eſtates, attended by 


their reſpective ſervants. He felt a plea- 


ſure in re- viſiting every well known ſcene; 
and firſt, the Chateau Bellevue, from 
whence he had been cruelly torn from all 


he held dear. —Forgetting that Adeline 


had mentioned Madame Delarſonne, and 
her children, (formerly Counteſs St. Ju- 


_ lian) had been exiled to that place... As 


he entered, the mournful widow and the 
three children met him, habitted in deep 
mourning, ſhe caſt herſelf at his feet, and 
umplored his mercy- and generoſity, as 


they were no accomplices in M. Delar- 


JJ. ſonne's 
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ſonne's crimes, whoſe unhappy fate, as 
her huſband, and the father of her chil- 
dren, ſhe could not forbear to lament. 

« Riſe, madam,” ſaid the Count, © and 
do not imagine to find in me an enemy; 
J refrain mentioning the tormenting con- 
flicts that are burſting my heart, as you, 
madam, perhaps are unacquainted with 
M. Delarſonne's enormities, and will not 
wound you with complaints, that may ap- 
pear like reproaches; yet, when I enter 
theſe doors, where bleflings once awaited 
to receive me—can 1 forbear to mourn 
the fad reverſe ?—Can I forget my lovely 
Floiſe was 'murdered by his unrelenting 
hand? even in her own apartment when 
Mneſs confined her to her bed. This, 
madam, is my daughter, Adeline, to whom 5 
you once addreſſed a note, believing her 
name was De Belmont; when you quitted 
the Caſtle of St. Clair.“ 


Adelne 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR 219 


Adeline ſtepped forward, and with her 


accuſtomed tenderneſs, endeavored to 


offer her conſolation, —The party then 
entered the Chateau. The Count St. Ju- 
lian and Madame de Belmont ſoon vi- 
fited every well known apartment, while 
Adeline and Alphonſo waited to ſoothe the 


forrows of Madame Delarſonne and her 


unfortunate children, whoſe ſituation ex- 
cited pity from every feeling breaſt. 
T he Count was abſent ſome time, giv- 
ing way to the tumultuous conflicts that 
ſwelled an oppreſſed heart, and indulging 
the melancholy ſatisfaction of mourning 
his beloved Eloiſe, unobſerved by any eye 
but Madame de Belmont's, who knew 
the tender affection he bore his wife, and 


his extreme grief for her loſs. While ſhe 


remembered that, in this very apartment 
in which they now were, ſhe had laſt ſeen 
her friend, and liſtened to thoſe com- 


mands, that ſeemed a fore-knowledge of 
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what would enſue ; and buf] y memory pre- 
ſented her as when ſhe laſt ſpoke, and 
bade an everlaſting farewell to her, and 
| her helpleſs little charge —She even fan- 
cied ſhe ſaw her, and liſtened, expecting 
to hear the ſound of her voice. The 
Count at this moment ruſhed from the 
chamber, unable to bear the chilling re- 
collection, and Madame de Belmont ſoon 


joined the party in the parlour. 


When the Count appeared, he ſeemed 


to have gained conſiderable ' compoſure, 
and joined himſelf in converſation with 
7 the reſt of the company. 


Madame Delarſonne, with meek. 172 


patience pictured on her expreſſive coun- 
tenance, ſilently awaited the Count's or- 
der of how ſhe was to act; for at preſent, 


ſhe knew not that the Caſtle of St. Clair 


- was her property. But he ſoon informed 


her, as alſo that he expected ſhe would 


1 collect ſuch of ber Property, as was at the 


Chate 
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Chateau Bellevue, and to quit it in the 
courſe of a fortnight, which eonſoled her 
very much, as ſhe expected nothing elſe 

than an order to depart inftantanevuſly, 


which would have been very inconvenient. 


The Count, attended by Mr. Harley, 


then ſet out for his other eſtates, and 


took poſſeſſion of them ;—remaining 
a few days at eneh, he returned to his 


favourite refidence the day before . 


dame Detarſonne's departure. 
A ſhort time elapſed, in ſettling the 


Count's affairs, when the marriage of Al- 
phonſo and Adeline took place, and to 


them he refigned the Caſtle, and exten- 
ſive domains ef St. Julian, near Aiguil- 
lon, in the province of Guienne, delight- 
fully ſituated on the banks of the Ga- 

ronne; but he choſe them to remain a 
_ conſiderable time at the Chateau Bellevue 


with him, in hopes of diſpelling the an- 
3 ety 
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Warriage, they were bleſt with a ſon, and 


222 ADELINE sT. JULIAN; OR, 
— — — —̃ 


<Iety and gloom that, in ſpite of all bis en- 


- deavors, hung heavy on his mind. 
A ſhort time previous to their mar- 
riage, Alphonſo received a letter from the 
Count de Montmorenci, which was 
«brought to him from his houſe at St. 
Amans; the Count mentioned their being 


n health and ſafety, but that he muſt 


judge of the ſtate of Elinor's mind, as it 
-was beyond his power to deſcribe, and 
that Elinor. had been brought to bed of a 


:ſon on the very day that De Caſtelle ſuf- 


-fered-execution. Poor Elinor !” ſighed 


Madame de Belmont, hat miſeries has 


thy tender heart ſuſtained; may heaven 
relieve the preſſure of thy woes! © A- 


_ -phonſo uttered as fervent a wiſh—and a 


regular, correſpondence. was carried on 
Ems them and the Coun, de-Mon "9 


"The fr year of Adeline and Alphonſo's 


. 
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in the courſe of the ſecond, the Count, 
unknowing how to reward Madame de 
Belmont for her friendly attachment to 
his wife, and the tender affection ſhe had 
fhewn his daughter, through all their dif- 
ficulties, offered her his hand in marriage, 
in hopes that the ſociety of this excellent 
_-woman would, in ſome meaſure, conſole 
bim for his irreparable loſs, —who would 
pity the ſorrow that at times clouded his 
brighteſt moments, as ſhe knew the ſource 
from whence theſe ſorrows ſprung. Ma- 
-dame de Belmont ſoon after became Coun- 
teſs St. Julian, and was an ornament, and 
honor to her character, 

Five years of uninterrupted happineſs 
rolled away, bleſſed with every felicity 
that could fall to their ſhare, when the 

Baron received a letter from the Count de 

Montmorenci, informing him, that he, 

with Elinor and her lovely child, were 

| 0. to return to France, as the death of 
 Dampiere, 
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Dampiere, which was, ſoon after followed 
by that of Cardinal Richelieu, would en- 
able them to reviſit their native home, 
without fear of any farther perſecution ; 
they being her moſt inveterate encmies. 
Powerful as was their ſway on earth—in- 
flexible and hardened as they were to the 
voice of pity, or the common feelings of 
humanity, over whom the Cardinal's ex- 
alted fituation, or Dampiere's deſpotiſm, 
enabled them to cruſh beneath the iron rod 
of oppreſſion, they now were numbered 
with the dead, and ſummoned to atone for 
their miſdeeds. 
The arrival of the Count, PTY Elinor 
and her child, a beautiful boy of five 
years of age, and named Henry after his 


unfortunate father, ſoon followed the re- 


ceipt of this letter ;—but that ill-fated 
Elinor was wonderfully altered—time had 


not permitted her to be perfectly reco- 
vered from her melancholy ſituation, after 


quitting 
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quitting the convent, before the news of 
her huſband's dreadful fate reached her ear. 
A ſettled gricf—a ſaddened melancholy 
languor, which no time could obliterate 
from remembrance, though the object that 
created her ſorrows, had long ſince been 
at peace, yet the inceſlant grief that preyed 
on her mind, declared how much ſhe 
mourned the unfortunate De Caſtelle. - 
They were received with every mark of 
friendſhip and eſteem, by Alphonſo and 
Adeline —and the Count de Montmorenci 
felt a pleaſure in congratulating the Count 
St. Julian, on his happy return. He 
found the Count and all his family ſu- 
premely happy his eſteemed Alphonſo, 
ſurrounded by a lovely group of beautiful 
children; and bleſt with a wife, whoſe 
charms were ſufficient to make him en- 
wed.—And that Madame de Belmont, 
who had treated his unhappy Elinor with 
ſuch kindneſs, was raiſed to a ſituation in 
rank, 
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adorned. 

Alphonſo felt a 6 in ob- 
ſerving that the ſternneſs of the Count de | 
Montmorenci towards Elinor had quite 
abated, and the moſt affectionate tender- 


neſs had ſucceeded thereto, for he ſaw, 


with regret, that every hope of happineſs 

on this fide heaven, had fled from the bo- 
fom of Elinor, whoſe unalterable affection 
for her huſband, and the recollection of 
his erpel ſufferings, could never be effaced 


- from her mind. — Her fon the adored—— 


but it was a melancholy kind of love, that 
often wrung her heart, as ſhe preſſed him 
to her boſom. 

The Count de Mantmorenci foon ſet 
out for Paris—but - Elinor, at Adeline's 
requeſt, remained with her at the Caſile of 


St. Julian. She endeavored every thing 


in her power to mitigate and afſuage the 
On that wrang the heart of her 
unhappy 
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unhappy gueſt, whoſe dejection ſeemed to 
increaſe, for ſhe had not a with to talk 


yet at times, Alphonſo found a way to 
draw her from this ſolitary turn of mind, 


by recounting their mutual ſufferings in 


the caverns of the convent, from which 


they had eſcaped—and as this was the only 


ſubject, except De Caſtelle, that would 
lead her 'into converſation, it was often 
repeated, and when De Caſtelle was named, 
ſhe joined in diſcourſe with a degree of fer- 


your. Adeline flattered herſelf, that time 
and frequent repetitions of thoſe ſuffer- 


ings, might draw her from that ſolitude 


of thought—nor were they miſtaken ;— - 


for Elinor grew remarkably fond of Ade- 
line and her children—had a fond affection 


for the Countgſs St. Julian, and left them 
to attend her father with a degree of reluc- 


tance, which, in a great meaſure, induced 
the Count de Montmorenci, to purchaſe 
aſeat near the reſidence of thoſe eſteemed 
| triends, 
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friends, whoſe ſociety formed a happy 
circle, and they paſſed their lives in peace 
and eaſe. And thoſe who had felt the 
| wereſt misfortunes and diſappointment 
their faireſt hopes, namely, the Count 
$t. Julian and Elinor, in time gained a 
| ſerene compoſure, and ſtrove to feel con- 
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